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The dashing star of 
“Rebecca” hand- 
somer than ever in an 


You’ll fall in love all exciting new role! 


over again with the 
romantic heroine of 


‘Goodbye Mr. Chips’ 


And now, it will be one of the most 


famous pictures ever filmed! 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer Presents 


: and 
Drejudice 


STARRING 


eae 


GARSON -Zeccence OLIVIER 


with 

MARY BOLAND « EDNA MAY OLIVER - MAUREEN 
O’SULLIVAN - ANN RUTHERFORD °¢ FRIEDA INESCORT 
Screen Play by Aldous Huxley and Jane Murfin - Directed 
by Robert Z. Leonard - Produced by Hunt Stromberg 


© Peppermint candy stripes 
in a new cotton beach frock 
with shirtwaist top, flaring 
“ballerina” skirt. 


Never, never neglect your precious smile! 


Help guard its charm with Ipana and massage! 


F MEN beg for an introduction, but never 
I ask you for a date, it may be your smile 
that’s turning love away! 

For, alluring and smart as your clothes 
may be, if you let your smile become dull 
and dingy...if you ignore the warning of 
“pink tooth brush”... you lose one of the 
most precious charms a girl can possess! 


“Pink Tooth Brush’ a warning signal 


If ever you see “pink” on your tooth brush 
...5¢e your dentist! It may mean nothing 
serious... but let him decide! Very likely, 


his opinion will be that your gums need 


more exercise... need stimulation they don't 
get from today’s soft, creamy foods! Then, 
like so many dentists these days, he may 


suggest ‘the healthful stimulation of Ipana 
and massage!” 

For Ipana Tooth Paste is specially de- 
signed not only to clean teeth thoroughly 
but, with massage, to aid the gums to health. 
Every time you brush your teeth, massage 
a little extra Ipana onto your gums. Feel 
that refreshing ‘tang’—exclusive with Ipana 
and massage. It tells you that circulation is 
awakening in the gum tissues... helping to 
make the gums firmer and healthier—more 
resistant to trouble. 

Get a tube of economical Ipana Tooth 
Paste at your druggist’s today. And start now 
to let Ipana and massage help you to have 
brighter, more sparkling teeth...a lovelier, 
more charming smile! 


- IPANA TOOTH PASTE 
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er Ballerina” Beach Suit held His Glance 
—but Her Smile ran away with His Heart! 
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to YOU 


EVERY STORY A FEATURE 


"Pretty Boy" Squares his Jaw! Robert Taylor..... Elizabeth Wilson 32 


The ‘Editor's-Ragewisto sss aac. 0. eee Delight Evans 15 
Elollywood: Whirl... \ sac see. Ha nee aerone Len Weissman 16 
FROM Private Life of Melvyn Douglas.................. Jack Holland 20 
"Elsa Maxwell's Public Deb Number 1." 
FAMED AUTHOR Complete Fictionizationa= s. > ane saree Elizabeth B. Petersen 22 
A Date with Mickey Rooney...............-----+- May Mann 26 
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goers. A distinguished feature which also 
packs a punch, it's not to be missed. 


HOW TO RAISE A BOY 
IN HOLLYWOOD! 


Frankly, says Jackie Cooper's mother, it's a 
full-time job! Of keen interest to every 
parent—as well as to teen-age girls and boys 
who never miss a Jackie Cooper picture—is 
this revealing and very human confessional 
of a young and successful mother who found 
that the tried-and-true methods of bringing 
up a son don't always work in hectic Holly- 
wood. She tells why, in her own story—ex- 
clusive to readers of The Smart Screen 
Magazine. 
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Completely NEW 
Practical Guide 


to Popular-Priced 


for young-minded 
clothes - conscious 


American women! 


Clothes... Accessories... Gadgets 


u 


FASHIONS \ 


An exciting new fashion section for 


SCREENLAND 


The Smart Sereen Magazine 


First-aid for busy budgets of well-dressed young women! 
Emphasizing "good buys’ in fashions that give you a lift! 


WE sent style scouts scurrying far and near . . . sat down for long talks 
with fashion experts in Hollywood, in New York, in sorority houses and 
offices . . . consulted the nation's leading stores. And here it is! SCREENLAND 
gives you this birthday present to make its 20th anniversary a real jubilee. 
An utterly fascinating new fashion section! Replete with the smart, the 
young, the wearable in fashion! Selected with an eye on Miss and Mrs. 
American young woman's income! Packed with absorbing fashion news! 
Right styles! Good values! a caretul, sensible way of style guidance! Every- 
thing you should know about new clothes, smart accessories, gadgets. Com- 
plete details on prices and stores. Here, at last, is a fashion service that 
functions for both your appearance and pocketbook! It works two ways! 


The Smartest in Screen Reading and Pictures! The Last Word in Fashions! 
Keep Your Eye Peeled for SCREENLAND’S New Fashion Guides! 
Starting in September Issue — On Sale August 2nd Everywhere 10c 


See Special Subscription Offer on page 96! 
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T’S BEING whispered that Joan Craw- 

ford has had a change of heart in regard 
to her favorite crooner. Until very re- 
cently, as everyone knows, her uncontested 
favorite was Bing Crosby. On the set, 
when Joan was in the mood to be crooned 
to, Bing was her choice. You'll never guess 
who has slowly edged crooner Crosby 
from first favor in her heart—it’s none 
other than Tony Martin! Joan is vitally 
Martin-conscious once more; this time it’s 
Tony instead of Charles. It may not mean 
anything but it should be reported that 
just recently she came all the way down 
to a local radio station and sat goggle- 
eyed with interest through hours of boring 
rehearsals of the radio show that Tony 
broadcast from here. The number of téte- 
a-téte dinners he has enjoyed at Joan’s 
home can’t be verified, but it is definitely 
known he has been repeatedly asked. You 
can read into these facts any conclusions 
you wish. By the time Tony has finished 
the musical he is to make at M-G-M the 
situation between these two may be much 
more clear. 


BET Garbo had the surprise of her life 

the other day when she furtively sneaked 
in and out of a couple of shops on the 
strip without anyone as much as giving 
her a tumble. . That beautiful blonde 
girl stranded in an old jalopy with a flat 
tire way out on Santa Monica Boulevard 
the other night was none other than Ilona 
Massey. She was on her way to a fra- 
ternity dance as an honored guest when 
the buggy broke down. ... A new giggle 
around town concerns the one and only 
time that Hedda Hopper and Elsa Max- 
well ever got together. It was at the Ed- 
ward Robinsons’, where they hung side by 
side on the drawing room wall. They were 
both represented in Baron de Meyer’s 
showing of his famous photographic studies. 


’ from 


AY FRANCIS should have charged a 

peep-hole fee for her very unusual 
appearance at the Beverly Hills Hotel the 
other evening. She could have collected a 
neat sum for charity without as much as 
lifting a finger. Kay made a great hit with 
everyone who secretly peeked through the 
closed doors of the Garden room to watch 
her, and I know that I will never again be 
tempted to snicker when I hear about our 
glamor girls giving, not only their money, 
but their time to worthy wartime causes. 
There was Kay, in full evening regalia, 
diamonds sparkling against her dark hair, 
back-breakingly bent over a whizzing sew- 
ing machine, stitching away in a most pro- 
fessional style, on very weary looking ma- 
terial. She was never more serious in her 
life, and she worked with a vengeance. 
Dressed and ready for her evening party 
early, instead of twitting away her time 
Kay slipped, unnoticed, into the Red Cross 
sewing room and was helping , after hours, 
as best she could. She sews there regularly 
twice a week without fail. 


SS 


It's obvious that Anne Nagle, above, has no 
trouble keeping step with Hollywood. Watch 
for Anne in "A Modern Monte Cristo." Left, 
Henry Fonda and Gene Tierney in "The Return 
of Frank James,'' the action of which starts 
with the death of Jesse James and furnishes 
the film's revenge motive. Gene's a newcomer 
from the Broadway hit, "The Male Animal.” 
Lower left, Wanda McKay wearing a white 
piqué three-piece play dress, ideal for bad- 
minton. Below, Joan Bennett and Francis 
Lederer in a scene for "I Married A Nazi." 


If youre a qhost 
en | want to be 


A Paramount Picfure with 


RICHARD CARLSON - PAUL LUKAS 
ANTHONY QUINN - WILLIE BEST 


* Sereen Play by Walter Delean « Based on a Play by Paul Dickey and Charles W. Goddard 
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THE KOTEX™ 
TAMPON 


SPECIAL 
“QUILTING” 


makes Fibs the ideal zvternal 
protection ... keeps Fibs 
from expanding abnormally 
in use— prevents tisk of par- 
ticles adhering —increases 
comfort, lessens possibility 
of injury to delicate tissues. 


EASY 
TO USE 


Fibs, the Kotex Tampon, 
is more comfortable, more 
secure, easier to use. Be- 
cause of the rounded top, 
no artificial method of ine= 
sertion is necessary! 


A KOTEX 
PRODUCT 


... Fibs Merit Your Confid 
ence! 
Made of surgical Cellucotton (not 
cotton) which absorbs more quickly 
aa surgical cotton; that’s why hos- 
itals use it. Mail i 
for trial supply. on 


SAVE OVER 


25 % 


Buy Fibs in New 
Economy Box 
34 for 48c 


Accepted for Advertising 


by The dournal of the A : 
garnal o he, atnrican Modi] Aesolation 


FIBS—Room 1435A, 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago. 


T enclose 10c for trial s 
Tampon, mailed in plain ee Se ona 
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Flight Angels—’ 
This picture about air 
Virginia Bruce 


e 
e the gloom © 


Wyman emerges aS 2 grand come 


th of 

hat its an ol 
In self-defense, kills a man and a 
derelict’s found _ Olivier’s about to 
confess, but keeps his secret when he hears 


that the vagré 


speech an 
keep remit 


nt has died of a heart attack. 


Over—RKO-Radio 


The Saint Takes dio 
“Saint” series 1S 2 


The newest of the 
fast-moving “vhodunit” combining goo 
humor with suspense and thrills. George 
Sanders (The Saint) tries to clear up the 
mystery behind the dismissal of a friend, 
who’s been framed by a Sans; from the 
detective force. When members of the 
gang are murdered, the Inspector 3s sus- 
pected, but Sanders, 10 his daring manner 


clears him and points to Wendy Barrie, 


who’s been avenging her brother’s death. 


| Was An Adventuress—2oth Century-Fox 
In this film about jewel thieves, Zorina 
plays the role of Countess Tanya who 
renounces a thieving career when she 
falls in love with one of her victims, 
Richard Greene; but her former assO- 
ciates, Erich von Stroheim and Peter 
Lorre, continue to hound her. It’s an 
old story, but its fine cast makes it enter- 
taining. Greene has little to do, but he is 
handsome and his femme fans will swoon. 
Zorina’s swan ballet is a thing of beauty. 


“Women in War—Republic 

Elsie Janis, sweetheart of the AEF. 
of World War No. 1, heads cast of this 
war drama which ties up with today’s 
news headlines. It tells of the work and 
courage of a group of nurses, headed by 
Elsie, who hides the fact that one of the 
girls, Wendy Barrie, is her daughter. 
Wendy is fine as the embittered girl who 
unwillingly joins the service; Patric 
Knowles is good as the aviator she loves. 
The hysteria, heroics of war and bomb- 
ings seem real, but story’s unconvincing. 


More Women prefer Mum= 


Saves Time...Clothes...Charm! 


The Way of All Flesh—Paramount 
Akim Tamiroff plays the role 
which won the 1928 Academy 
Award for Emil Jannings—a 
scrupulously honest bank clerk and 
quiet family man who’s robbed of 
$100,000 in securities entrusted to 
him when he’s lured by Muriel 
Angelus. Because of his disgrace, 
he doesn’t return to his family, pre- 
ferring to have them believe he was 
killed. Tamiroff all but lives the part 


Mum is the first choice with Leading favorite with busi- 
nurses. Quick to use, on duty ness girls, gentle Mum won’t 
or off. Safe, sure, dependable! harm fabrics or irritate skin. 


Wives, girls in love, make 
Mum a daily habit. Mum 
guards charm—popwlarity! 


of Paul Kriza and Gladys George 
is capable as his faithful wife. 


Gangs of Chicago—Republic 

A crime melodrama in which 
Matty Burns (Lioyd Nolan) be- 
comes a criminal lawyer in order 
to be able to beat the law through 
his legal knowledge and avenge 
the killing of his father by the 
coppers. It’s a good gangster film 
with plenty of action, and gives an 
inside slant on how the gangs oper- 
ate. The strong supporting cast 
includes Barton MacLane, gang 
leader, Lola Lane, who loves Matty, 
and Ray Middleton, Matty’s friend. 


Ski Patrol—Universal 

This film, which stresses the 
futility of war, has the effect of 
a long newsreel. In fact, the open- 
ing scenes are newsreel shots of 
the Olympic Winter Sports. The 
story deals with Finland’s struggle 
against Russia. It shows how a 
brave Finnish ski patrol holds a 
strategic mountain top against all 
odds, and a heroic slide down the 
mountain side to blast the enemy. 
Skiing scenes are thrilling. Lult 
Desti and Philip Dorn are in cast. 


Mum Every Day Guards Against Underarm Odor! 


(ODAY, when there are so many de- 

odorants—how significant to every 
girl that more women choose Mum! In 
homes, in offices, in hospitals, in schools 
... Mum is used by millions of women. 
For nowadays, it isn’t enough to be 
pretty and smart. A girl must be dainty, 
too...nice to be around at any minute 
of the day or evening! 


Don’t expect your bath alone to give 
you that Jastimg charm! A bath may re- 
move past perspiration, but Mam after 
your bath prevents risk of future odor. 


SCREENLAND 


Thousands of men, too, are using Mum 
... it’s speedy, safe, dependable! 


QUICK! Mum takes only 30 seconds— 
can be used before or after you're dressed. 


SAFE! Mum has the American Institute 
of Laundering Seal as being harmless to 
any kind of fabric. So safe that it can be 
used even after underarm shaving! 


SURE! If you want to be popular—make 
a daily habit of Mum. Get Mum at your 
druggist’s today. Long after your bath 
has ceased to be effective, Mum will go 
right on guarding your charm! 
€ % % 

MUM FOR SANITARY NAPKINS— 
More women use Mum for Sanitary Napkins 
than any other deodorant. Mum is safe, gentle 
... guards against unpleasantness. 


Mum 


TAKES THE ODOR OUT OF PERSPIRATION 


10 


For warm weather enter- 
taining, Ida Lupino (Mrs. 
Louis Hayward) gives 


you “'different™ dishes 


OUNG Mrs. 

Lupino) describes her home as “ram- 

bling American furnished in English 
country-house style.” 

It’s in a Brentwood canyon, on a hill 
with a glorious view of the sea—oh yes, 
Catalina Island, too!—in the distance, and 
nearer views of green valleys and wooded 
hills. A brick terrace is built around three 
sides of the “little high house” and groups 
of colorful garden furniture are arranged 
on it, interspersed with potted flowers. 
There’s a cool green lawn with an olive 
and a pepper tree and many low flower 
beds, and one lavishly blooming camellia 
for guests to covet as they lounge on the 
terraces these warm days. 

Ida, in pale blue slacks that heightened 
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Louis Hayward (Ida 


the blue of her eyes, a scarlet handkerchief 
repeating the shade of her lipstick, a ribbon 
tying back her curls so that she looked 
about fifteen, was arranging flowers in her 
living room when Eric, the houseman, ad- 
mitted me. ; 

“Oh, it’s you already!” she cried, with a 
lack of enthusiasm not too flattering. “I 
wanted to get these flowers arranged be- 
fore you got here!” Ida is intense, terribly 
intense. The world went to pieces before 
our eyes because I was ahead of schedule. ~ 

“How long do you think it takes me to 
arrange my flowers?” she demanded, press- 
ing a bright Iceland poppy to her heart. 
“Three hours!” Her voice was impressively 
low. “I canNOT do them properly under 
three hours. And I die inside if they are 


not right.” She brooded over the correct spot for the poppy, 
found it, and triumphantly prodded it into place. “Some day 
when I have time I shall have a flower shop of my own on 
Sunset Boulevard and show the world what I can do with 
flowers !” 

Her living room is a charming example of English country- 
| house style—windows on three sides, softly “draped glass 
curtains over the Venetian blinds, with plum-and-cream- 
colored figured drapes. The walls are tinted pale green, the 
carpet is a rich, deep sand. 
| “Those walls were staring white—horrible—when we 
~ bought the place,’ Ida indicated them with a tragic wave of 
an asparagus fern before fitting it in among the poppies. “That 
mantel there, of course, was an atrocity in white. I had it 
redone entirely—but entively—in solid oak with that bright 
copper front. I cannot LIVE in white rooms!” 

The mantel referred to holds a part of Ida’s collection of 


Ida Lupino Hayward is an “original’"—and so her ideas 
for tempting her guests’ appetites are novel and 
amusing. Facing page and at left her ‘'lazyman's 
cheese spreads’ and iced drinks on the terrace. Above, 
in her old English dining room, her pride and joy. 


French china figures with china candelabra at each end. Two 
comfortable chesterfields face each other before the fireplace, 
across a low heavy oak coffee-table, which Ida had made to 
order. Lamps are placed right for reading near numerous easy 
chairs, and books everywhere. Of course there’s chintz on 
chesterfields and chairs, repeated on the bench before the spinet 
piano. And Ida designed the lamp shades, soft eggshell fringed 
with bright-colored fluted silk. 

“My prints—see them? My treasured French prints!” ex- 
claimed Ida, finishing the flowers (Please turn to page 97) 
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Because it’s filled with flavor through and through 


You'll get real enjoyment for a longer time from deli- 
cious Beech-Nut Gum...because the finest flavors are 
mixed through and through. Try all7 delicious varieties. 


Full-Ravored Peppermint, Spearmint, Oralgum 
4 flavors of BEECHIES (Candy Coated) 
Peppermint, Spearmint, Pepsin, Cinnamon 


POWENS — {) 
sai) neenestNs 


CHMMOMABIE, WY 


Béech- Nat Gum 


DON’T MISS THE N. Y. WORLD'S FAIR. Be sure to 
visit the Beech-Nut Building. If you drive near the 
lovely Mohawk Valley of New York, stop at Cana- 
joharie and see.how Beech-Nut products are made. 
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| ii SS folks! Especially Martha Scott — 


\ ee areas ; bee? ls Honor Page is dedicated to all 

Peet i mee CUE Sear aaa ; >. the good folk who help to make 
“Our Town” the cinema meeting place 
of the month, and possibly of the year. 
Bright particular star of a great— 
and unique—motion picture is Martha 
Scott, whose luminous loveliness and 
technical skill may make her movies’ 
latest wonder-girl. Important, too, are 
William Holden, proving he is a su- 
perb young actor as well as an appeal- 
ing personality; and Frank Craven, 
that fine veteran who in his original 
role of commentator will set a new 
style in screen characterization just as 
the picture itself will establish a new 
high standard for all future Holly- 
wood films to follow. See “Our Town.” 


“Our Town" abounds in marvelous mo- 
ments—but the scene below, with boy and 
girl (Holden and Miss Scott) discovering 
their love at the village soda fountain, 
is a high spot. Left, Martha Scott in 
close-up; bottom of page, Frank Craven. 
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SCREENLAND'S 


Crossword Puzzle 
By Alma Talley 


ACROSS 


. He co- -stars in “The Mortal 


Storm’”’ 


. Co-star of ‘‘My Favorite 


. She’s featured in “‘French 


Without Tears’’ 


. An oily fruit 

. Bitter drug 

. To shelter a 
. Co-star of ‘Broadway 


Melody of 1940’’ 


. One of the mothers in ‘‘Our 


Town’ 


aohe plays Edna in ‘Lillian 


Russel”’ 


. Co-star of “Waterloo Bridge’ 
. Before 
. To climb 
. Bird’s beak 
. Chatter 
. Plaintive poem 
. Spouses 
( Love- affair (Fr.) 
“Th 


e - - - Hawk,’’ with 
Errol Flynn 


. Kind 
. She’s Mrs. Walter W anger 
- Dancing star of “Broadway 


Melody of 1940”’ 


. Dregs 


Cereal 


. Permit 
2. Blundered 
- Musical instruments 
. Elevated railroads (abbrev.) 


Labe 


90. Dangers 
. Dined 
. At eleven, she retires from the 


screen 


. Shell fish 
. She’s Mrs. Robert Taylor 
- Maeve O’ Riorden in ‘My Son, 


My Son! 


peo 


PAPA eels 
a 


. One of the Great Lakes 
. He starred in “‘We Are Not 


Alone 


. Co-star of ““My Favorite 


ife 


. Rosemary, Priscilla, Lola 
. Wild plum 
. Attack 


DOWN 


. Hero in “‘The Primrose Path’’ 
. Confederate 
. Air. Bearing 
. The editor of SCREENLAND 
. Japanese coin 

. She’s Mrs. Clark Gable 
. He was married to Ruby Keeler 
. A garment 
. Long for 

. Small room 
. Estimate 

. At any time 
. Have been 
. Spoken 

. An article 
. Implores 

. To wax 

. Pertaining to a base 

. Star of “Boom Town’’ 
. A Mohammedan ee 


prince 


. Mistake (slang) 
. Affirmative vote 
. Fine French cloth 


Star of * ‘Virginia 


City’ 
. Boils slowly 
. Without a setting 


(said of gems) 

Like 
“The Road - - 
Singapore,’ a movie 


. To make an edging 
. Chore 


. One of the characters 


in “‘A Call on the 
President’’ 


. Statistics 

. She’s featured in ‘‘Irene’’ 

. On the ocean 

. Microbes 

. Frighten 

. Cain’s brother 

. Scarlett O’Hara’s plantation 
64, Ireland 

. To mishandle, abuse 

. Untruths 

. One of “‘Saturday’s Children’ ‘ 


“Til We - - - - Again” 


. Insect 
. A bone 
. Negative 


Answer To 


Last Month’s Puzzle 
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New Hadvarce tr 
FEMININE HYGIENE 


Gives 
Hours of 
Protection 


ale 


Shine © No Caustic © No Poison © No Burning 


Everywhere fastidious women are adopting this 
hew, amazingly safe way in feminine hygiene! 
Not only to kill germs on contact, but to enjoy 
continuous protection for hours—without 
injury to delicate tissue. 


Called Zonitors—these dainty, snow white, 
greaseless suppositories spread a deep reaching 
protective coating. To kill germs, bacteria at 
contact. To cleanse thoroughly. To deodorize 
—not by masking—but by destroying odor. 


Zonitors are most powerful continuous-action 
suppositories... gentle, safe for delicate tissue. 
Non-caustic, contain no poison. Don’t burn or 
irritate. Help promote gentle healing. 


Greaseless, Zonitors are completely remov- 
able with water. Nothing to mix, no apparatus 
needed. Come 12 in package individually sealed 
in glass bottles. Get Zonitors today at drug- 
gists. Follow this amazingly safe way in fem- 
inine hygiene women are raving about. 


revealing booklet, seni in 
FREE plain envelope, write 
Zonitors, 1809 Chrysler 


Bldg.,New York City: 


O CIRLS 


To 3 oO the amazing NEW Deodorant Cream, 
FREE if not delighted. NIX stops perspiration; 
ends all underarm odor. NIX is GUARANTEED 
to protect your clothes from underarm stains 
and strong, stale odors. A jar of NIX lasts 
weeks. Used by thousands. Get NIX today at 10c 
stores. Large Jar NIX 10c. Extra large jar 25c. 

Ask for sample new NIX Bleach Cream at 
FREE: stores. NIX Bleach Cream is the NEW 

amazing skin lightener. Large jar only 10c. 


And let MINER’S LIQUID : 
MAKE-UP give your bare 
legs the same velvety attract- 
iveness it does to face, neck 
and arms 


ee 
Try the new Hawaiian 


or any of the 4 other shades of 


MINERY 
ALigutd MAKE-UP 


25¢ &F S0¢ at cosmetic counters; trial size at 10t stoves 


FREE Generous Sample 


Send coupon and 3s SEEAD 


MINER'S 12 E 12th ‘St , Dept $80, New York, NY = = 

T enclose 3c stamp to cover mailing cost. Send me 
generous sample of Miner's Liquid Make-up FREE! 
INU eee 
BEERS Address 
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Flaming silks flashing against blue sky and 
green turf! Men born with a zest for danger 
and the right to worship beautiful women! 
Headstrong young love! Fierce family pride! 
Romance! Beauty! Courage! Again a great 
picture has captured a great tradition! 


with 


Walter Brennan - Fay Bainter - Brenda 


“Kentucky's great star 


Joyce - John Payne - Charlie Ruggles 
Marjorie Weaver - Hattie McDaniel 


of ‘Gone With The Wind’ fame 


Directed by HENRY KING 


Associate Producer Gene Markey « Original 
Screen Play by Ethel Hill and Jack Andrews 


A 20th Century-Fox Picture 
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Bob Hope took 
time out from 
breaking theater 
records on his 
vaudeville tour to 
answer our Open 
Letter to him which 
appeared in the 
last issue. Read his 
reply on this page, 
replete with typi- 
cal Hope gags and 
grins. Off the air 
for the summer, 
Bob can be seen on 
~the screen in ‘The 
Ghost Breakers.'' 


TEAR DELIGHT: © 
Received your open letter of July and contents 
duly noted. Before getting on to the serious business 
of answering it I must ask one question: Where did 
_ you ever get that picture of me that you ran? I mean 
the one with the pipe—lI look like a Harvard man who 
has just thought up another nifty insult to hurl at 
. Ann Sheridan, 
) Now Ill answer a few of your questions. “Who 
writes the script for our radio broadcasts?”—I do it 
myself with the assistance of three writers and two 
eggplants. However, your main point seems to be that 
when I run across an old gag in my script while I’m 
on the air I seem surprised and amazed—well, I am— 
T still can’t understand how that spy from Ipana man- 
ages to slip them in. It’s a funny thing about gags— 
_ lots of times you think you’ve got an original and then 
someone tells you it’s just a copy of something that’s 
been around! for years like a Paris dress or a redhead. 
How much do I make a week? I don’t know, my 


An 
Open Letter 


from 


BOB 
HOPE 


to 


relatives won’t let me see my paycheck. 

I agree with you that Fred Allen is funny and Jack 
Benny likewise—but I disagree that they are not as 
pretty as I am. I think they are—in fact the three of 
us used to do a vaudeville act together—under the 
name of the Brox Sisters. 

I’m never too busy to read my script except when 
I’m broadcasting and that beautiful blonde is crouch- 
ing in the first row center. You are right, I am amazed, 
appalled and revolted by the old gags about the 
weather—but I am also amazed, appalled and re- 
volted by the weather—comes out even. 

I do mention Bing Crosby’s stable a lot but the con- 
dition Bing’s horses are in I think he deserves a free 
plug—I just can’t help it—anybody who has a horse 
that has to be shot out of a cannon at the start of a 
race is wide open to—shall we say—remarks. 

But, seriously, Delight, now that I’ve read your open 
letter to me in SCREENLAND I’m going to be in there 
punching harder than ever and I hope you and my 
fans will all be with me when I start again in Sep- 
tember. Yehudi would also like to give a message to 
the people of America if you have the space: 

ee 39 

Thanks again for your letter— isn’t this a wonder- 
ful world—all this, and Evans too! 


At the Pirates’ Den, new favorite fun-spot, there's 
a special room built just for bottle-breaking. 
Above, Nancy Kelly and Gary Cooper going strong. 


What pranks the.''Pirates" play, and how the stars Above, Ken Murray and Rudy tease Lamour. Left, col- 
love it! Top, Rudy Vallee and Dottie Lamour are lection of notables in the brig: Nancy, Joan’ Valerie, 
thrown in the brig by a bold, bad pirate-waiter. Patricia Dane, guarded by Ken and Edgar Bergen. 


More bottle-throwers, above: Ken Murray, Lamour, 
Pat Dane and Rudy Vallee. Right, Connie Bennett 
and Dietrich at opening of Hollywood Race Track. 


The more famous they are, the more fun 
they have—to make up for the hard 
work they do in the studios. Folks, ob- 
serve your Hollywood pets in infor- 
mal moments, caught by our always- 
on-the-spot cameraman, Len Weissman 


Herbert Marshall and his comparatively recent 
bride, Lee Russell, arm-and-arm it at Hollywood Race 
Track opening. Try to find a star who wasn’t there. 


Now here's a twosome that had Hollywood talking, and 
not in whispers, either: George Raft with the ex-Mrs. 


Clark Gable. P.S.: 


Norma Shearer was 


in New York. 
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Jack Oakie, once more seen about since completing his 
part in Charlie Chaplin's long-promised picture, ‘The Dic- 
tator,"’ escorts his pretty wife to premiére of ‘‘Lillian Rus- 
sell." Right, Jane Withers at same event imitates Eddie Rob- 
inson in lobby of theater while Eddie and his wife look on. 


18. 


—— 


Happy night for the Bob Tay- 
lors, left—the opening night of 
“Waterloo Bridge,’ in which Bob, 
to some people's surprise after 
“Lucky Night" and “Remember,” 
turned in a corking performance 
which kept pace with Vivien Leigh's. 
Even the star himself, you'll note, 
has to present his tickets at the 
entrance of the Chinese Theatre. 


Two more interested spectators at 


‘"Waterloo Bridge’ opening were 


Claudette Colbert and Annabella, 
below. Note smart street costumes 
on both girls. Reason Annabella is 
beau-less, husband Ty Power was 


con location for “Brigham Young.” 


$ 
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Wonder if Clark Gable is partial to all-black costumes? Here's 
Carole Lombard clinging to Clark's arm as they arrive 
at Hollywood Ball Park, sombre in black frock, hat, silver 
fox. Funny get-up for a baseball game, say we. Left, ever- 
lovely Hedy Lamarr with husband Gene Markey at a preview. 


Three beautiful ladies, above, at 
premiere of "Lillian Russell’: Claire 
Trevor, Mary Beth Hughes, Binnie 
Barnes. Mary Beth is Hollywood's 
new blonde bombshell; see her in 
"Four Sons'' and “The Great Profile." 


Together again after Jeanette's 
concert tour, right—Mr. and Mrs. 
Gene Raymond, both with pleased 
smiles, hand in their tickets to 

door-man. A glimpse of Jack Benny 
is seen at far left of the picture. 
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These exclusive, scoop’ photographs 
show you Melvyn Douglas and his 
lovely wife, Helen Gahagan, revel- 
ing in the unpretentious comfort of 
their home in the Outpost section of 
Hollywood. Their five hilltop acres 
with rambling house shelter the 
screen colony's most unusual family. 
Above, the patio and swimming pool. 
Right, close-up of Melvyn, Helen, 
and Mary. Son Peter was at school. 


‘Decorations by” 
Leonard Frank 


ELVYN DOUGLAS is de- 
| cidedly a remarkable man. Not | 
only does he win and woo 
Garbo, counter-banter with Joan Blon- 
dell, and carry on subtle repartee with 
Jean Arthur, but he’s distinctive for 
still another reason. He's Hollywood's 
most unusual father. Why? Simply be- 
cause his philosophy of parenthood is 
so normal it’s positively odd! 

Hollywood is full of fathers. Melvyn 
certainly hasn’t the monopoly on that 
cherished institution sometimes known 
as a phase of family life. But, unlike 
many Hollywood papas who either 
mention their off-spring merely at in- 
frequent intervals or who gurgle vol- 
ubly over the joy of fatherhood, Melvyn 
sits back calmly, talks about his son, 
Peter, and his daughter, Mary, and 
continues to carry out, unconcerned, 
his rules for being a good father. 

Melvyn’s first association with father- 
hood came in a most amusing way. It 
was about seven years ago. He and his 
wife, Helen Gahagan, were on board 
an ocean liner headed for Europe. They 
were standing on deck one night. It 
was a beautiful evening. They chatted 
idly about numerous things. Suddenly 
there was a pause in the conversation. 
Helen looked out into the blue vastness 
gliding along beneath them. “Melvyn,” 
she said softly. “Yes?” he asked non- 
chalantly. “I’ve got a surprise for you.” 
“You have?” “Yes, I’m going to have 
a baby.” Melvyn did the equivalent of 
a double-take and then exclaimed, 
“How long have you known about— 
about this?” “For several weeks.” He 
gulped. “Why didn’t you tell me? Is it 
because I’m just the prospective father ? 
We'll have to cancel our trip now. You 
must have rest.’ Helen smiled benignly 
back at him (Please turn to page 70) 


On the screen, a suave lover. In 
real life, Hollywood's most un- 
usual husband and father. See why! 


Home pictures of Mr. and Mrs. 
Ds Melvyn Douglas exclusive to 
Ps SCREENLAND, courtesy Columbia 
Pictures, for whom Mr. Douglas is 
making ““He Stayed for Breakfast.’? 


By Jack Holland 


at 


FICTIONIZED BY 


Elizabeth B. 
Petersen 


“Blsa Maxwell’s Public Deb Number 1” Copy- 
right 1940, 20th Century-Fox Film Oorpo- 
ration. Cast and credits on Page 29 


"Now I'm going to give 
you that spanking!" said 
the waiter (George 
Murphy) to PENNY 
Cooper, New York's 
richest deb (Brenda 
Joyce). And he did, too. 
—thereby starting something in PENNY's 
young lite, despite efforts of GrisHA 
(Mischa Aver) below; and assorted 
friends and relatives, including Char- 
lie Ruggles and Elsa Maxwell Tin mas- 


querade costume, top opposite page). 


EAR DIARY: 
You must be as startled as I am. I mean about 
my beginning to write in you like this. I never 
thought I’d be the diary type. Scribbling down things Im 
doing and thinking always seemed senseless to me before. 
But now my life has taken such a serious turn I feel 
I have to put things down in black and white so I'll 
never forget them. : 

I'll have to confess I was what you might call the 
frivolous type. But that’s all changed now. I’m going in 
for the worthwhile things. It was really Grisha who made 
me turn away from the froth and tinsel of my former life. 
He’s our butler, you know, and he’s really very worth- 
while and a serious thinker though you’d never suspect 
that just knowing him on the surface. As a matter of fact, 
you'd probably think he was wacky. I know I did when 
Uncle Milburn first hired him. 

Now I can’t understand how I could ever have thought 
Grisha was just a screwball. I should have known enough 


Decorations 
by 
Leonard 


Frank 


about psychology and all to look below the 
surface of his personality and see the 
strength underneath. But then Grisha is 
always doing such perfectly ridiculous 
things and acting so absolutely balmy 
most of the time I suppose you can’t 
blame me too much. 

Yet I do blame myself. I have ever 
since I found out Grisha has a cause! For 
of course when you're serious about such 
a tremendous thing as the Brotherhood of 


Man and all you can’t be expected to be serious about 
other things too. I mean it must take up most of your 
time just being serious about the CAUSE! 

It’s all been so exciting so far. My being arrested, I 
mean. For I made up my mind from the beginning I 
wasn't going to be one of those idealists who just talk. 
I was going to act. So when Grisha told me about the 
big parade I decided to be a part of the demonstration. 
Feodor, our second man, and Eric, my boxing instructor 
who had taken up the Cause about the same time I did, 
felt awful because they couldn’t go along. They had work 
to do. Of course that’s one of the things we’re going to 
abolish some day, having to work, when really worth- 
while things are at stake. But now, nothing could be 
done about it, so Grisha and I went alone. 

Eric’s boxing lessons certainly came in conveniently. 
It was perfectly awful the way people stood on the side- 
lines and hooted as we went by, shouting we were un- 
American and all sorts of things. I couldn’t blame them 
too much. After all, just a few short days ago I had been 
just as unthinking about ideals as they were. I thought 
being one of the Brotherhood was being un-American too. 

So I carried my banner with the slogan about “The 
New Social Order Arises” as proudly as Joan of Arc 
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carried her spear. It made me feel sort of proud. Being 
like her, I mean, even in a small way. Then a crowd burst 
through the police cordons and in a second things became 
a regular riot. And I can’t tell you how I felt when I saw 
a couple of men fighting Grisha. I dashed in and gave one 
of the brutes the old sharp one-two that Eric had taught 
me and when he went down sprawling I turned around 
and clipped the other one on the chin. 

When I had a breathing space I looked around for 
Grisha and my heart sank when J saw him running away. 
I hate to admit it, but for a moment I almost felt as if he 
were a coward. But then my intelligence came to my 
rescue and I realized a man like Grisha who has set him- 
self the tremendous task of reorganizing the whole world 
couldn’t allow a small thing like a riot to stand in the 
way of his plans. After all he had to save himself for the 
greater things waiting to be done. And I felt humbly 
grateful for having been able to fight for him. 

A policeman tried to push me aside and I turned and 
let him have it right on the jaw. He stared at me in a 
surprised sort of way for I don’t suppose I look as if I 
have a wallop like that, being slender and not very tall. 
Then without a word he took hold of my arm and hustled 
me into a police patrol where some of the other paraders 
had been taken. 

The next thing I knew I was in court. “You look as 
if you ought to know better,” the magistrate said to me 
when I was taken in front of the bench. 

“If believing in the Brotherhood of Man is being 
criminal, then I’m a criminal,” I told him. “Is it a crime 
to be for the common man?” 

“That’s enough of that,” the magistrate bellowed. 


Events moved swiftly for Penny Cooper, Manhattan's 
Number | Deb (Brenda Joyce), when ALAN Biake (George 
Murphy) crashed into her dazzling career, cutting out 
Bruce FaircHitp (Ralph Bellamy) and causing social 
arbiter Elsa Maxwell anxious moments. Highlights of 
this hilarious movie are found in our fictionization. 


“You're fined fifty dollars!” 
“T won't pay it,” I shouted 
right back at him. 
“All right, then—fifty 
days!” he snapped. “Next!” 
Just then a reporter looked 
at me sort of sharply and 
whispered something to the 
policeman who in turn told 
the magistrate and he called 
me back again. “What’s 
your name?” he asked. 
“Penny Cooper,” I told 
(Please turn to page 72) 


“ELSA MAXWELL’S 
PUBLIC DEB NUMBER |” 


Produced by Darryl F. 
Zanuck. Associate producer, 
Gene Markey. Directed by 
Gregory Ratoff. Screenplay by 
Karl Tunberg, Darrell Ware. 
With following cast of prin- 
cipals : 

ALAN BLAKE..George Murphy 
PENNY COOPER. . Brenda Joyce 
ELSA MAXWELL........Herself 
Mischa Auer 

BRUCE FAIRCHILD 
Ralph Bellamy 

UNCLE MILBURN 
Charlie Ruggles 


Mickey and May Mann, our 
"Hollywood Date" girl, start 
off on their evening of fun in 
Mickey's brand new car. Give 
Rooney his choice of an eve- 
ning’s entertainment and he'll 
hurry to a bowling-alley every 
time. Here he plays the réle of 
instructor to May, below; bot- 
tom of page, when they added 
the final scores Mickey said: 
"You're not bad—not bad at all!” 
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Come along, kids! Spend a typical 
midsummer evening with Mickey 


PEAK of the devil and he’s sure to appear—well, 

you know that one! I'd just been down visiting 

Clark Gable on the “Boom Town”’ set at the studio. 
We'd been talking about Mickey Rooney, and his suc- 
ceeding Gable as “Box Office King of Motion Pictures.” 
And Clark had said that he was not only a great actor 
but one swell kid. 

“You know what?” said Clark. “That kid’s going to 
be the biggest thing in the industry. Before Mickey’s 
twenty-five, he'll probably be producing and directing his 
own pictures. He’s another George M. Cohan. There’s 
no end to his talent and versatility—and his determina- 
tion !” 

I'd just left the Gable set and was walking across the 
M-G-M lot thinking of Mickey and what Gable had just 
said of him—when down the street came a blue custom 
built sports club coupé. And who was in it but Mickey 
Rooney himself. 

The brakes screeched—and the car came to a full stop 


By May Ma nn 


a few feet ahead of me. Mickey stuck his head out of the 
window with a “Hi ’ya!’”’ and the friendliest of smiles 
with the Rooney personality turned on full. 

“Come on—hop in!” he offered, getting out and open- 
ing the door and helping me in. “Are you in a hurry to 
get home, or would you like to go with me?’ Mickey 
asked. “See, it’s only four o’clock. Let’s have some fun.” 

“Td love to,” I replied, thinking that even if Mickey 
wasn't the most important star in pictures—for he’s 
exactly that, being the greatest box office attraction on 
the screen, with his pictures making more money than 
any others—I'd be just as thrilled to go with him. He’s 
really fun. 

“Feel sorta like celebrating,” Mickey said, shifting the 
gears. “You see, she’s brand new—and isn’t she a 
beauty ?” 

“Just about the swankiest thing on four wheels,” I 
agreed. 

“T got a good deal on her, too,” Mickey said. “I traded 
my little old Ford roadster in on her. How do you like 
the color? Sorta pretty, but (Please turn to page 76) % 
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Over a couple of Coca-Colas, 
the boy box office king of the 
movies gives May some pointers 
on bowling. Below, the bowling- 
alley rman said: "You two go 
ahead and bowl all you want 
on the house." But Mickey re- 
plied: "You work for your money 
and | work for mine,’ and in- 
sisted on paying. Bottom of 
page, time out at the lunch 
counter for milk and doughnuts. 
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Here we proudly presen? | 


the Scoop of the Month: — 
The very latest, in ox. — 
clusive pictures and para- 
graphs, about Heliywood's 
most dynamic actress 


wet 


. "= HERE'S 
HER NEW BEAU! 


HERE'S 
HER NEW HOME! 


HERE'S 
HER NEW HOBBY! 


Although she is now one of Hollywood's most important personages, Bette 


Dayis still lives sanely and simply. Just bought the first house she's 


ever owned, above. See following pages for complete pictorial record of 


the Davis home. She still dates as she pleases; picture at top right 
shows her on Honolulu vacation with Robert Taplinger, keen Warners pub- 


licity chief. Right, she inspects the stables which house her new hobby. 


N 1929 the bottom fell out of the stock market. In 1939 
the bottom fell out of the glamor market. If the pro- 
ducers felt like rushing out and shooting themselves in 

1929, in 1939 they actually got as far as the front door. 

They might be able to get along without Steel, Copper, 
and Can, but they could never in this world get along 
without Glamor. For what is Hollywood without glamor ? 
They've been manufacturing it, and selling it like hot 
cakes, for years and years—ever since one Theda Bara, 
slinky and sinful as a chaise longue, flipped her boy 
friend’s revolver away from her breast with a red, red 
rose while the title on the screen read, “Kiss me, my 
fool.” And the audience ate it up. 
Glamor became so important in 1937 and 1938 that 
glamorizing the Glamor Girl became a highly specialized 
industry. Cameramen who knew the secret of diffusing 
the lighting and using gauze on the camera so that the 
star’s face was just a beautiful lump of jelly were in great 
demand, often receiving as much as $5,000 a week. 
(Some of the Glamor Girls they had to shoot through 
burlap, or am I just being catty.) “Camera angles” 
became so important that even an actress who really 
wanted to act wasn’t allowed to act because it interfered 
_ with her angles. “Informal art,” snapped on the set by an 


experienced photographer, known in 

the trade as the “wet your lips and 

wiggle” art, was retouched three and four times before 
the star would consent to okay it. 

So removed from contact with real people were the 

Glamor Girls that they lost all sense of perspective. After 

reading ten times a day that they were “beautiful,” 
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“alluring,” “mysterious,” “exotic,” “orchidaceous,”’ etc., 
they began to believe it. The simplest thing they did, like 
eating a green salad for luncheon, and the simplest thing 
they said, like “I love babies,’ became of the utmost im- 
portance, and usually made headlines. No wonder they 
took themselves so seriously. No wonder they became a 
pain in the neck to their fans and their friends. 

And then it happened! Suddenly, without any warn- 
ing, the public lost its taste for Glamor and Glamor Girls. 
A beautiful puss left them completely cold. That, indeed, 
was a major catastrophe to the producers with their big 
glamor investments, so they started investigations as to 
the Cause of It All. 

Some said it was the War—with a world crumbling in 
ruins about them why should people be interested in 
pretty make-believe? Some said it was the Steinbeck in- 
fluence, that people were more engrossed now in condi- 
tions and messages than they were in sexy poses. Some 
said it was Walt Disney, whose cartoon stars were so 
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Living room in Bette Davis’ new home, above, has brick 
walls and high, vaulted ceiling crossed with huge old tim- 
bers. Piano at right is original Chickering square grand. 
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Bette likes to dine by coal-oil lamps—only one of many 
New England customs she has adopted in her new house. The 
gaily papered dining room has service counter and bar. 


On her recent vacation in Hawaii Bette Davis proved most 
popular movie star ever to visit there by discarding stel- 
lar swank and simply being her unspoiled, unpretentious self. 


much more attractive than real stars. Some said it was 
just the public being ornery. Others said it was Bette 
Davis. And IJ think they had something there: 

Ever since she came to Hollywood Bette has refused 
to fall in line with the Glamor Girls. Every family has to 
have an Ugly Duckling and Bette was Hollywood’s Ugly 
Duckling, and if she wanted to paddle around on the 
lovely artificial lake it was all right, though no one ex- 
pected much of a splash out of her. Then when she started 
copping off Academy Awards and Critic Awards the 
Glamor Girls began to take notice, but not too much 
notice, ~Atter all,” they said) sshe hasmnomi@xerameen 
Which was quite true. Although she turned in one 
sterling performance after another, every year when the 
Biggest Money Making Stars of the Year were an- 
nounced by the Motion Picture Herald (the exhibitors 
do the voting and the exhibitors certainly ought to know 
what stars draw the customers to the box office) Bette’s 
name was way down there in the forties or fifties. When 
the annual popularity poll was held for King and Queen 
of the Movies (voted on by the fans throughout the 
United States) it was always a Myrna Loy or a Jeanette 
MacDonald who won. “So,” said the Glamor Girls with 


By Elizabeth Wilson 


Stranger than Hollywood fiction is the true story of 
how Vivien Leigh played a minor role in support of 
star Robert Taylor in "A Yank at Oxford" (left, be- 
low) two years ago, only to sweep to co-stardom with 
him in the current "Waterloo Bridge” (right, below). 


Pretty Boy’ 


Squares his Jaw! | 


HEN I returned to Hollywood recently from 
a vacation I asked regarding a certain actress 
and was informed that she had gone East to see 
her dentist. “You see,” one of those studio wits explained 
to me, ‘‘she isn’t getting her way at the studio now as 
much as she formerly did, so she’s having her jaw lined 
with steel.” Maybe I laugh easily, but I laugh loudly. 
Now it so happens that this “certain actress” is not 
the only person in Hollywood who is going in for a little 
jaw-hardening. So is Robert Taylor. Long the possessor 
of the handsomest puss West of the Rockies, young Mr. 
Taylor is now indulging in a fine bit of squaring of the 
jaw which has his fans cheering and his bosses worrying. 
The sweetest guy in the world, really, poor Bob has 
taken it on the chin with bad publicity and bad pictures 
these last two years until he was almost knocked out 
cold—all because he was a kindly young man, amiable 
to a fault, and did everything everybody told him to do. 
But no more. Bob’s doing his own brainwork now. 
He's no longer the press agent’s perfect pushover. He 
knows what he wants and he’s going after it. No more 
cream puff publicity. No more silly pictures. (Remember 
“Remember”? Well, do Bob a favor and forget it.) From 
now on the idol of American womanhood intends to be 
an actor, and not just an actor, but a good actor. And if 
perseverance has anything to do with it, the Messieurs 
Muni, Donat, and Tracy might just as well prepare to 
move over right now and make room for Taylor. Get 
those Academy Awards ready. Bob’s jaw is squared. 


Perseverance is not something Bob just thought up to 
amuse himself with between pictures. His mother will 
tell you that perseverance has always been one of his 
most outstanding characteristics—and she ought to know, 
as she survived both the saxophone and cello periods of 
his young life. (Bob’s prized cello adorns a corner of 
the Taylor library and, as Barbara will tell you, 
“Although we've had three burglaries they never seem 
to want a cello.”)) When Bob makes up his mind to do 
something, he sticks right at it until he does it. That’s 
the reason his friends know that if Bob is determined 
to be Hollywood’s Number One Actor he'll not stop until 
he’s just that. And fortunately for Bob, he has a wife who 
believes in him, who is always ready to work with him, 
and who never fails to encourage him when he needs it. 

I recently had the pleasure—well, maybe it wasn’t 
much of a pleasure as I had a whole flock of Stanwyck 
divots in my face before it was over—of watching the 
Taylors take a golf lesson. Bob has always been keen for 
riding, tennis and swimming, but lately he has developed 
a yen to be a golfer, and he insists upon dragging Bar- 
bara, who is not exactly the outdoor type, along with 
him. After swinging at the little ball a dozen or more 
times on each tee, bitterly complaining that golf made 
her look like Frankenstein’s sister, Barbara suggested 
that we have lunch at the clubhouse, that maybe a 
green salad would improve her game. “Silly little pill,” 
she grumbled, “Why don’t they make them the size 
of footballs? Then per- (Please turn to page 80) 
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You know her as the "Re- 
becca" Girl. She calls 
herself Joan Aherne. 
Now you'll want to read 
why she’s Hollywood's 
most amazing actress 


ONTAINE has a curi- 
ous quality about her 
so that if rocs, mer- 
maids, unicorns, kelpies and 
demi-urges should suddenly 
materialize around her, you 
wouldn’t be the least sur- 
prised. So when my Editor 
wrote me, “Get a different 
Fontaine story. You know, 
something out of the ordi- 
nary, 2 answered that 
nothing could be easier, 
since nothing could be hard- 
er than to get something 
ordinary about young, ex- 
traordinary Fontaine. 
They're beginning to re- 
fer to her as “Fontaine,” by 
the way. Which is thought- 


_ provoking — since Lind- 


bergh, Flagstad, Disney, the 
great of all kinds and call- 
ings are often single-named, 
you know. It’s indicative, 
that’s what it is. 

Ai “fey” quality is the 
easiest way to explain the 
something-strange about 
Fontaine. And I’d like noth- 
ing better than to take the 
easiest way and just call 
her fey and all the syn- 
onyms and prove my point 
by telling how she and 
Brian have “poetry-reading 
evenings,” but they do, they 
really do, often alone, some- 
times with sister Olivia and 
Jimmy Stewart and one or 
two other familiars, and let 
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by he said, with a fine and ~ 


Gladys Hall 


it go at that. But it isn’t 
good enough because of the 
complexity of character of 
this twenty-two year old 
girl which makes the fey 
quality only a part of the 
whole, the shadow of the 
substance. 

Like when I arrived at 
Mrs. Brian Aherne’s — 
(“They” may call her Fon- 
taine, she calls herself Joan 
Aherne)—the other after- 
noon for tea. I found Joan 
and Brian “out back” paint- 
ing their picket fence with 
their own empyrean hands.. 
Joan wore mulberry slacks, 
a bright blue jumper, a 
snood; Brian was in flan- 
nels and things. It was late 
afternoon of flamey clouds, | 
soft whistling winds blowing 
and summer roses breath- 
ing—a frame, J thought, for 
two who are tall, and gold- 
en, and in love. Poetry, I 
thought, they'll begin to 
quote poetry to me; but 
then Joan held out her | 
paint-smeared hands _ to : 
Brian and said, “How will | 
I ever get it off?” and her | 
bridegroom recommended | 
“Turps, my dear,” and | 
then, waving me to a shin- | 
ing, new garbage pail near- | 


courtly bow, “Miss Hall, 


pitay be seated!) (332) am 
(Please turn to page 88) 
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Melanie in modern dress: Olivia 
de Havilland, whose first picture 
since “Gone With the Wind” 
will be “My Love Came Back” 


looks brighter than ever before 


BerGbshed@ aaa detecomedian © | 
in “The Doctor Takes A Wife,” 
Ray Milland’s future in films 


A. L. Schafer 


1A TOAST TOMGEL TOO! 


Elizabeth Earle, 
newcomer to Holly- 
wood, joins the 
swimming pool 
sirens in acooling sip 
after arefreshingdip, 


Scotty Welbourne, Wi 


pelted with golden 
“sand when it’s Peggy 
Moran. making the 
merry gesture. Pretty 
Peggy can be seen on 
the screen in ‘Hot 
Steel,’’ to be fol- 
lowed by ‘Slightly 
Tempted.” Last 
title is our idea of 
an understatement. 


Ray Jones, Universal 
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Yo ho ho and a bottle of pop! ; 
The screen’s toughest little : 
“ guy has taken to the sea for 
*: an all-absorbing hobby. After 
: completing his latest film, 
: “City for Conquest,” he and 
=; Martha went om a cruise. 
: And boy, oh boy! could that 
: Jimmy Cagney write a book 
= about “chow to relax at sea.” 


These artistically fine pictures, 
by Scotty Welbourne, crack 
Hollywood photographer, : 
might give you a false impres- 
_ sion that Jimmy’s not a real 
sailor. Wrong! He can hoist a 
: sail with the best of them. Low- 
et right, the Cagneys head- 
; ing for their private island 
home in the bay at Balboa. - 


Hurrell 


| Ray Jones 
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Able McCrea 


Rugged veteran of ten years’ 
experience in motion pictures, 
Joel McCrea can always be 
depended upon for sincere and 
convincing characterization. 
Now he’s Laraine Day’s hero 


Don’t call Gene Raymond “Mr. Jean- 
ette MacDonald” any more! He’s back 
at work in a new picture, he’s com- 
posing new songs, he’s all set for 
a new career—and is Jeanette happy! 


Gene Raymond, Hollywood’s handsomest blond 
young man, is also Hollywood’s most maligned 
male, Because he married the very rich and famous 
Jeanette MacDonald, and because his own acting 
career suffered a setback, out came the hammers 
and down went Gene’s prestige. But now he’s 
back in a new film, ‘Cross Country Romance,” 
with Wendy Barrie—see top right—and all’s serene. 
\ 


Photographs by 
Gaston Longet, RKO 


The “MacRaymonds,”’ as they like to call 
selves, live in one of the movie colony’s loveliest 
homes. Here’s Gene as the boss of their estate. 
Top right, the gardener gets his pic 

left, script conference for Gene’s c 

Raymond’s ambition is still to become a really 
fine composer, concentrating on songs for his 
wife to sing on her successful concert programs. 


in “The Life of Knute Rockne” 


THE MOST BEAUTIFUL STILL OF THE MONTH 
Pat O’Brien 


Photographed on the campus of Notre Dame University. 


“If you want to know your future, 
consult the stars; if you want 
to know the stars, consult their 
friends." (Old Hollywood Prov- 
erb). So here's a candid close-up 
of Alice Faye by her stand-in 


By Marion Cooper 


a F YOU want to know Alice Faye, you consult Helene 
a Holmes, who is not only her best friend but has been 
a her. stand-in for seven years. “I was working in the 
‘ wardrobe department when I first met Alice,’ Helene 
told me. “She had come out with Rudy Vallee to do a 
____ small part in “George White’s Scandals.’ At the last min- 

ute Lilian Harvey stepped out of the lead, and Alice 
stepped in.”’ Helene paused thoughtfully. “She wasn’t as 
excited as you might suppose,’ she went on, “because 
2 in those days she wasn’t serious about her career as she 
ee is now. Her attitude was that she didn’t really ‘belong’ 
and that she probably wouldn’t be in Hollywood very 
long, anyway. Betty King was Alice’s stand-in then. 
They were old friends and had come out here together. 
a When Betty married and decided to stop working, Alice 
a asked me to take her place. I’ve been ‘standing in’ for her 
ever since.” 

They “stood in” for each other at their respective wed- 

dings; Alice’s in September, 1937, and Helene’s the 
following January. Alice and Tony Martin were both 
_ working in Hollywood at the time of their marriage. 
They had no premonition, that day in Yuma, that their 
careers would soon separate them by thousands of miles, 
so that two and a half years later they would agree that 
____ diyorce was their only solution. 
— . “You've heard of nervous brides,’ Helene said, “but 
" _—when Alice and Tony were married, it was the case of 
"the nervous bridegroom. When the Justice of the Peace 
"at Yuma told Tony to repeat after him,” she laughed, 
" he did. The trouble was that Tony kept on repeating 
"after him, until finally the man said: ‘No, no, you don’t 
have to do that.’ And poor Tony rattled right after him: 
‘No, no, you don’t have to do that.’ ” 

Four months later, Tony also delayed Helene’s mar- 
riage to Claude Smith, who is in the oil business. He and 


The girl who 
knows Alice 
Faye better 
than she knows 
herself — 
Helene Holmes, 
right, with Alice. 


F They even ''stood 
in" for each other 
at their respec- 
tive weddings. At 
left, when Alice 
was the happy 
Mrs. Tony Martin 
at the wedding of 
Helene Holmes. 


“Alice kept the date of her marriage secret,’ Helene 
explained, “because there’d been so many postponements 
she wanted to be sure the ceremony would really be per- 
formed, before she talked about it.” 

The gossip that had Alice and Tony separating even 
before they were married followed them right into their 
married life. ; 

“With Tony’s radio and night club work keeping him 
in the East much of the time, and Alice’s work keeping 
her on the Coast, the gossips (Please turn to page 94) 
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"OUR TOWN" 
a. 


ONE-WORD GUIDE: 
Great! 
APPEAL: To every human being. 
PLOT: Fine adaptation of Thorn- 
ton Wilder's magnificent play 
has no "plot" —it's real life as 
lived in any American small 
town, with real people experi- 
encing the miracles of birth, 
love, and death more thrill- 
ingly than in any manufac- 
tured drama. 
PRODUCTION: Superlative! 
Tenderly directed by Sam 
Wood of "Goodbye, Mr. 
Chips’ fame, aided by superb 
crattsmen. Photography, the 
best—only in "Gone With the 
Wind" has camera technique 
been so outstanding. 
ACTING: Perfect! Martha Scott 
“1 her movie début appears in 
rdle she created in stage POY: 
and proves the acting sensa- 
tion of the season. William 
Holden lifts himself right out 
of the "Glamor Boy’ class 
with inspired performance. 
Frank Craven, Guy Kibbee, 
Fay Bainter, Thomas Mitchell, 
Beulah Bondi—all splendid. 


«Our Town’ is @ Sol 
Lesser production, Te- 
leased by United Artists. 


APPEAL: If you're looking for 


PLOT: Broad satire on the gang 


PRODUCTION: Good, with well- 


ACTING: Edward 


SELECTED BY 


Pick your pictures h 

ere and guar- 
antee yourself good ontertathatent 
without loss of time and money 


“LILLIAN RUSSELL” 


NE-WORD GUIDE: 

Spectacular. 

APPEAL: For. those who love a 
glittery, gaudy show. 

PLOT: Dreamed-up_ version of 
the life of Lillian Russell, 
Glamor Girl of our Gay Nine- 
ties, whose beauty dazzled 
Broadway. 

PRODUCTION: Everything that 
could be crowde in by way 
of lavish sets, extravagant cos- 
fumes, and genera glitter! 
Technically smooth as satin in 
the usual Darryl F. Zanuck 
manner, with gorgeous close- 
ups of Alice Faye: amusing 

rops to bring out the nos- 

talgia in any audience of old- 
sters, and plenty of tunes of 
the period to whistle on the 
way home. 

ACTING: Alice Faye is—Alice 
Faye. Don Ameche, champ 
laugher of celluloid, for once — 
must give way before up- 
roarious Edward Arnold, as 
Diamond Jim Brady — best 
performance in the picture, 
but don't bow too low, Ed- 
ward. Henry Fonda, colorless. 


ONE:WORD GUIDE: 
Novelty! 


that "something different” in 
screen entertainment. 


ster theme, W! be welcome 
both by those who still enjoy 
racket dramas and the others 
who are fed up with same. 
Imagine a tough 9v¥y being 
sheltered by monks in a mon- 
astery an you ve got some- 
thing, right here. 


paced direction by Lloyd Ba- 
con. Nothing muc in the way 
of decoration because the 
story doesn't call for it, but | 

ov won't miss the trimmings | 
- when the action gets under way- 
. Robinson, 
citer’ his meples iy == Dr. 
Ehrlich, here returns to the 


dame role; Ralp 
Humphrey Bogart, good. 


«Brother Orchid’? is a 
Warner Brothers picture. 


«Lillian Russell”? is @ 
20th Century-For pic- 
ture. 
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"EDISON, THE MAN 


UIDE: 
Impressive! 

APPEAL: To the conservatives 
who like dignified, "worth- 
while’ drama. 

PLOT: Film biography of the 
private and professional life 
of the adult Thomas Edison, 
which follows his fine career 
with sincerity and intelligence. 

PRODUCTION: Splendid in a 
sober and workmanlike fash- 
ion. Directed by the depend- 
able Clarence Brown with the 
usual thoughtful attention to 
detail. Photography, fine if 
formula. There was no chance 
for tricky effects or “arty” 
stuff with this picture. Parents 
will vote it the ideal film for 
their children to see- 

ACTING: Spencer Tracy is 
everything you hope for in the 
réle of Thomas Edison. Not a 
showy performance, still will 
be a monument to his flawless 
technique. Tracy's job was to 
turn in a portrayal at once 

frantic fans, who'll be swoon- reverent and robust, and he 

ing over that new mustache. did it magnificently. Rita John- 
- son is a lovely Mrs. 


Touching! 

APPEAL: To those who enjoy 2 
good cry. 

PLOT: The ill-fated love of a 
London ballet dancer tor © 
handsome officer in World 
War I. New. version © old 
Robert E. Sherwood _ play- 
Seems poor choice of story 
material in these troubled 
times when most people want 
to be cheered up. 

PRODUCTION: Direction, by 
Mervyn LeRoy, _ ts masterly, 
with fine appreciation of dra- 
matic values, and some ex- 
quisite and poetic love scenes. 
Not for the youngsters. 

ACTING: Vivien Leigh confounds 
her critics by giving a per- 
formance quite as poignant in 
its smaller scope as her Scar- 
lett O'Hara. This girl is a real, 
and not a one-part actress. 
Robert Taylor, too, will dis- 
quiet his detractors with his 
keenly convincing portrayal— 
without alienating his more 


ONE.WORD GUIDE 


Hilarious! 


APPEAL: If you revel in incred- 
ible comedy. 
PLOT: Title tells it Man and | 
wife assume each other's iden- 
tities with racily uproarious re- | 
sults. It's from a Thorne Smith 
story, guarantee of fantastic 
and fast-moving farce. You 
won't believe it, but if you're 
not too fussy you'll find it fun. 
PRODUCTION: Smart, up to the 
split-second in glib direction | 
and situations, and elaborate 
wardrobes for the ladies in the 
cast. Scenes in high-pressure 
advertising offices, in ultra- 
modern Manhattan apart- 
ment, etc., etc., may not be 
realistic but provide good, 
escapist eye-entertainment. 
ACTING: Satisfactory though 
scarcely superlative. Carole | 
Landis is decorative as the 
wife and John Hubbard per- 
sonable as the husband. Good 
cast includes Adolphe Men- 
jou, William Gargan, Mary 
Astor, Verree Teasdale: 


«Waterloo Bridge” is a 
Metro - Goldwyn - Mayer 
picture. 


«Bdison, the Man” %s 
a Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer 
picture. 


“Turnabout” is a Har 
Roach picture released 
.by United Artists. 


TET 


\S 


SEARS: 


Facing page, Loretta wears a stunning coat-dress of grey 
sheer wool, with shirred front, bone buttons, and pique 
collar. Complementing the costume is her costly platina 
fox scarf. On this page, Miss Young's favorite dinner 
dress for evenings in Southern California. It is an I. 
Magnin model of sheer black crepe, with black and white 
flowered skirt and flowers appliqued at the neckline. 


Hollywood's smartest young sophisticate 
gives us a pre-view of her chic new clothes 


Eaclusive Glamor School photographs of Miss 
Loretta Young by engstead-higgins, Beverly Hills 
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Loretta Young's wardrobe always includes at least one black suit. Below, her 
favorite black dressmaker suit has bright copper buttons for contrast, Her 
sailor of natural straw is trimmed in black and lacquer red. Close-up at left 
shows dazzling set of earrings and necklace in white and champagne diamonds— 
and to girls who sigh, "Oh, of course only a Hollywood star can afford it!" 
we say, Loretta doesn't own this set but she was thrilled to pose with it! 


Loretta's favorite sports dress is the "peasant'' hand-knit frock below, from 
I. Magnin. Belt and buttons are of brown calf stitched in yellow. Thrown 
casually over her head is the popular tri-colored net. Of course in California 
the sports dress is practically an all-year-round daytime uniform for film 
beauties. Close-up at right shows Loretta's Mexican breton in white greige 
felt, which she wears to top a suit in three subtle tones of greige. 


My 
Y 


pie igitim.. 
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says Nan Grey 


Let Your Play Clothes 
Be Gay 


Photographs by Ray Jones, Universal Pictures. 


Nan Grey, one of Hollywood's prettiest blonde starlets, shows you, on these 
two pages, the smartest selections from her current wardrobe, Summer, 1940. 
Above, coolest of the cool-is her cotton play suit with crisply tailored striped 
shirt and white, three-button skirt. At left, perfect choice for a_ luncheon 
date on one of these so-hot days: cool green leaves scattered over a white 
background, saucy green straw, green belt and bag. Facing page, in large picture 
Nan wears a gay, bold-striped full skirt in several shades of blue, topped by a 
white blouse. Small picture, the indispensable polka-dot frock, this time in 
bright red with large white dots, white cuffs and revers. Note Miss Grey's cool 
but chic coiffure, becoming from every angle. Her new picture is "Sandy Is A Lady." 
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Let Norvell, the noted Hollywood 


YOUR HOROSCOPE SENT FREE! ‘ 2 
astrologer, interpret your birth 


Take advantage of this FREE offer from Norvell, Holly- 


wood’s favorite astrologer. Norvell, who forecasts for screen chart and tell you how the heaven- 
stars, will send you a condensed version of your individual 
reading according to your birthdate. Fill out the coupon 
below and send it with a stamped, addressed envelope to 


NORVELL, Box 989, Dept. L, Hollywood, Calif. 


ly stars can help you find romance 


Please send me NORVELL'S Hcroscope. | enclose self-addressed, 
stamped envelope. 


MY NAME IS 
MY ADDRESS IS 


F NORMA SHEARER were to ask my permission to 
marry George Raft, I should forbid it. For a true Leo 
girl to marry a Libra man is but to ask for unhap- 

piness. It’s that old astrological fire-and-air combo again 
which causes Reno to be the largest little town in the 
world. Observing Norma’s happiness these days, her 
dignified glow, if you know what I mean, (she’s genteel 


even in her radiance), it distresses me to think that the 
fine companionship she has with Mr. Raft might lead to 
the altar—because it will never end there. 
Norma Shearer was born on August 10, in the fire 
Sign of Leo, and George Raft was born on September 27, 
in the air Sign of Libra—these two signs are astrolog- 
ically incompatible. Norma has known tragedy; she has 
known loneliness ; but she has never yet known the bitter, 
destructive power of disillusionment. After careful analysis 
of both their charts, I ask her to wait for the other great 
happiness that fate has in store for her in the future. It 
isn’t that I don’t admire Mr. Raft, for I do, excessively 
—hbut he is not the marriage partner for Norma. 
Remember Carole Lombard and William Powell? 
Individually they are good sports; all the chatter writers 


Len Weissmun 


git 


Continued happiness in marriage is assured for Gracie Allen 
and George Burns, above, who were born in compatible signs; 
but incompatible elements are shown for Bill Powell and Diana 
Lewis, above left. Born in Leo, Myrna Loy's chart indicates 
lasting marital bliss; but unfortunately the stars do not 
favor marriage for Norma Shearer and George Raft, below left. 


in town thought that their match was ideal. But it was 
no surprise to an astrologer to see it collapse. Bill was 
born in Leo, Carole in Libra—the two simply do not mix. 

Regarding Mr. Powell’s new matrimonial venture to 
the youthful Diana Lewis, I do not feel that it will last. 
Their charts show incompatible elements that make it 
difficult for them to overcome. Diana, of course, is very 
young; and Mr. Powell is a man of the world, so neither 
of them should be hurt too much. 

All Leo people have been going through a very nega- 
tive cycle in the past few years. This was due to the 
afflictions of the Sun spots. This sign rules those born 
between July 23 to August 22. Those born in Leo have 
been grasping eagerly at happiness, but fate has dealt 
them some very severe blows. That sun spot cycle has 
nearly run its course, however ; and if they can but curb 
their eagerness to find romantic (Please turn to page 82) 
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Studio snapshots: a 
street set, cigar-store 
Indian, the Will Rogers 
plaque, and balloon 
used to warn away avi- 
ators when outdoor 
scenes are being ‘'shot."' 


Hollywood's handsomest 
young Englishman be- 
lieves a hobby should be 
fun, and takes his pic- 
tures where he finds them 


By Ruth Tildesley 


More pictures by Richard Greene: his 
mother, below right; his new home, cen- 
ter; and his cocker-spaniel. At right, 
Richard tinkers with one of his favorite 
cameras while his shepherd dog looks on. 


' in the serious class. I’m not the 


see el Bg rong ; 
on ¥, 

E’RE moving in,” explained Richard Greene, 
welcoming me to his Brentwood cottage, a 
brand new white-and-green house with a 


picket fence in front and a hill rising at the back. What 


will be lawn one day is now two great heaps of new rich 
topsoil, with flagstones and flowers between. 

The curtains aren't up yet, and Richard was in that 
bemused state all new homeowners know, where half 
the mind is on what the gardener isn’t doing and a 
quarter of the other half is con- 
cerned with intriguing plans for 
furnishing and decorating. 

“T can’t find a thing! Where the 
early photograph albums can have 
got to is beyond me, but I’ve found 
some loose prints,” he said, offering 
me a seat on the gaily flowered 
chintz of an English-looking couch. 
“Vou see, as soon as I can get 
around to it, I’m going to fit up part 
of the cellar here as a darkroom, and 
then I shall have shelves for my 
equipment and places for negatives 
and prints. 

“T want to do my own printing. 
I'm really quite keen about camera 
work, though so far I’ve not been 


earnest type, I’m afraid. I never ; 

move things and study effects and make my subjects 

change position and so on, because I do it for the fun 

of it, and I’m not good enough yet to impress anyone.” 
Richard has put on weight the past few months, most 


_ becomingly, and lost that schoolboy look. California sun 


has bronzed him, too, so that his eyes look lighter. 

“T always had a kodak in England. Everyone over 
there plays about with a kodak more or less, though they 
aren't as expensive as those we use in Hollywood. I 
imagine they correspond generally to the ones people 


“carry in America elsewhere. As I say, I always had a 


kodak and I liked to use it, as any kid does at school. 
But two years ago, I began to get really interested in 
photography and bought a little Leica. A Leica is a com- 
plicated affair and you can make it as complicated as you 


please, by getting different lenses and attachments; but 


you can set it quite simply, too, and get fairly good re- 


. sults. 


“Not long ago, I came by another more inexpensive 


camera, an Agia, and took it down to Arizona with me 
and to my mind the results were as good with one as 
| witk the other. It has attachments so that you can make 


night shots and it has a fast shutter. I was rather proud 


of its pictures on that trip. If I can find some, I'll give 


them to you. Of course I got a good many blanks, too. 
I like to experiment, and since I probably haven’t given 
enough time to my camera yet, I have more frequent 
failures than successes. But I think people who make 


| pictures should try to express themselves in them. 


“Look at that picture over my fireplace!” He pointed 


‘to a brilliantly colored print labeled: Rotten Row, 1895. 
“TI got that over here, by the way, and I’m proud of it. 
' The chief character in it is the soldier in the red coat, 
| turning his head to ogle the nursemaid, just as he’s ready 
to step out of the picture. He’s clear over here at the 
right, yet he’s your chief interest, and you read back 
from him to the nurse, the groups in the fashions of forty- 
_ five years ago, the lady rider who stops to speak to her 
_ admirer, the mother and child, and so on. The artist had 
a novel way of presenting his subjects. 


“I think most artists paint with their imaginations; 


_ nothing is a literal transcription of the scene before them; 


they select a church spire here and perhaps a man or a 


_ cow or a barn down there and that’s their balance; the 


ek ek he le ie 


Richard took these two 
pictures of his mother, 
below and lower right, 
soon after they moved 
into their new Brent- 
wood cottage. Below, an 
informal studio snapshot 
showing cinematogra- 
pher Pevy Marley chat- 
ting with an extra girl. 


rest they put in or leave out as suits the idea 
conceived. Camera fiends can do it that way—sv. 
center their chief interest and blur out what doest. 
apply.” . 

Hobbies, to Richard, are engrossing. He’ll never be 
bored, he’s certain, while there are cameras, hammers, 
saws, and good pieces of wood around. 

“Come out and look at my dog kennel and run,” he 
urged. “I built it entirely myself. Carpentering fascinates 
me. Over there at the other side of the house, I’m going 
to put in a badminton court, and out here beyond the 
patio I shall build a beer garden—a sort of arbor with 
tables and benches where people can enjoy themselves 
when we have parties.” 

The kennels are neat, sturdy, white-painted affairs, 
truly professional jobs. Richard’s shepherd dog, leaping 
against the fence to welcome us, couldn’t shake a picket. 

“Excuse the confirmed hobbyist, but you must see the 
den! It isn’t finished, but I’m going to build a bar in it 
myself. See the wallpaper?” Two walls of the room are 
papered in sporting print paper, the other two are plain 
and light. “I spent two weeks looking for that paper! 
And when I found it, it was almost a continuation of the 
framed sporting prints I (Please turn to page 96) 
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Marjorie Wood- 
worth, who was a 
drum majorette 
when she attended 
U. S. C., obligingly 
dug out and donned 
her snappy uniform 
at the suggestion of 
the cameraman. 
Miss Woodworth is 
appearing in 
''Dance, Girl, 
Dance,’ the movie 
with Louis Hayward, 
Maureen O'Hara, 
and Lucille Ball. 


FTER all the talk about adopting a 
baby, Myrna Loy wants it to be known 
that she and Arthur Hornblow have de- 
cided they want to take into their home 
not only one child, but two. A baby boy 
and a baby girl preferably, so they can grow 
in a happy, natural home life together. 
Yt you just imagine what a perfect 
« Myrna would be to those two lucky 
A strong point to drive the Horn- 
ws on in their decision, is that they'll 
.y to find the children in an orphans’ 
home. They will look for youngsters five 
or six years old, who will realize they are 
being taken because they are loved and 
wanted, rather than babies in the infant 
stage. Myrna dotes on children and since 
the Hornblows’ marriage hasn’t been 
blessed with any so far, it seems the logical 
step to give two orphans a break. 


HE enormous bathrobe you'll see Lee 
Bowman offer Ann Sothern in “Gold 
Rush Maisie” after she gets a drenching, 
really belongs to Tarzan Weissmuller. It’s 
the robe he always wears when not actually 
before the cameras in his Tarzan pictures. 


It must be Ann's Oomph that has put 
that gleam back in George Brent's eyes. 
Recently, however, when the wires got 
crossed and romantic rumors connected 
Miss Sheridan and George Raft, with 
whom she co-stars in “They Drive By 
Night," Brent burned and, naturally, 
those same rumors also upset Norma 
Shearer, who's been romancing with 
Raft. Brent is working on his new pic- 


ture, "The Man Who Talked Too Much." 
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F YOU soon hear that “Missy” Lombard 

and “Pappy” Gable are forsaking their 
ranch for city life don’t be too surprised 
—and don’t jump at conclusions and join 
a lot of others who are saying, “I told 
you so. Those two were never meant to 
live on a ranch.” If the move does come, 
it will be Carole’s decision and for a very 
good reason—one that you never thought 
- 
: 
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What's Happening On the Hollywood Front 
Told in Latest News and Photo Flashes 


By 
Weston East 


of. Unless doctors can help her allergy to 
poisonous plant pollens, especially poison 
oak, the Gables are going to move to help 
Carole out of her misery. Carole just left 
the hospital after a siege of poison oak. 
The attack isn’t serious but is very annoy- 
ing. Doctors may warn Carole that during 
the summer months of pollen-filled air she 
will have to abandon her home. 


poet 


LL CAROLE LANDIS has to say 

about the merciless razzing she has 
been getting is, “Well, a girl-can’t know 
everything.” Geography was never her 
strong point, but one Bill Hunt is, and 
for some time has been, her number one 
heart interest. It’s all very simple for a 
girl to get a little mixed up in a case of 
that kind. Carole knew that Bill was to 
compete in the yacht races at Guadalupe, 
Mexico. After she saw him off a brilliant 
inspiration hit her. As a big surprise, she 
would motor down and be waiting on the 


dock when he arrived. She got permission . 


from her studio to leave, she arranged all 
her affairs so she could make a vacation 
of her trip. As a last minute bit of pre- 
caution she called the automobile club to 
find out the best way to travel. Then came 
the jolt. She found that Guadalupe, Mexico, 
was an island 250 miles off the coast of 
the mainland. 


No, Cary Grant is not demon- 
strating a new dance step—he 
was caught by the camera as 
he was stopped in his tracks 
by the sight of lovely Martha 
Scott on the set of "The How- 
ards of Virginia,’ in which they 
are co-starred. Cary is cos- 
tumed for his MAtt Howaro réle; 
Miss Scott plays JANE Peyton. 
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Eye since Mary Livingston 
nonchalantly stepped out and 
came back home to Jack Benny 
with a brand new nose (the lat- 
est thing in plastic surgery) every- 
one in Hollywood has been mull- 
ing the idea of doing over their 
phiz. Hollywood plastic surgeons 
have been busy designing new 
streamlined facades for unsatis- 
fied stars with irregular frontage. 
You get the plans, elevations, and 
drawings of what you'll look like 
for nothing—the actual job costs 
a small fortune. One Hollywood y 
face-molder, who has whittled ty 
himself a magna cum laude spot 
here for his finesse at removing 
masculine dimples, has a land-of- 
fice business. He has his scalpel 
set for Humphrey Bogart. He 
offers to change him, any day, 
from a “merchant of menace” to 
a Robert Taylor, with or without 
the chin dimples, for only $2,500 
smackers. Humphrey keeps say- 
ing, “no thank you!” 


jae bachelor in Hollywood would have 


under similar circumstances. How 


he found 


had to be attributed to 
shenanigans of a new cleaning woman. 


Although this advance scene from “Lucky 
Partners," in which Ronald Colman and 
Ginger Rogers (she's a brunette for this 
picture) are co-starring, would lead you 
to believe that the film is going to be a 
gloomy piece, don't let it fool you—it is 
really a fine romantic comedy, and you 
know we can always depend on Ginger 
to pep things up so that our friend Ron- 
ald will pick up his chin and smile again. 
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felt the same way Bill Lundigan did 
would 
you react if you walked into your apart- 
ment and saw your living room draped in 
some unknown woman’s clothes? Well, Bill 
first stopped to look around—everything 
seemed a little screwy. On the table stood 
a stack of mail. He nearly fainted when 
it was all addressed to Ann 
Sheridan. He got a strangely elated yet 
panicky feeling when he heard a feminine 
voice from his bathroom. No, it wasn’t 
what you think—or what Bill thought! The 
mail had been mistakenly left by a studio 
messenger. All the other strange doings 
the first-day 


EOPLE keep asking what has happened 
in the way of progress on Dorothy 
Lamour’s threat to write her autobiogra- 
phy, which was to be entitled “A Song for 
a Sarong.”’ No one knows about that but 
Dorothy, and she’s not saying much... . 
Madeleine Carroll gave her friends who 
were present, and later her studio a turn, 
when she got into a bathing suit at Cata- 
lina, donned a diving helmet, and descended 
to the floor of the ocean for a close-up of 
life at the bottom of the sea... . Now it 
comes out, and Dietrich unblushingly con- 
fesses as to how she got that way. All the 
poise comes from daily attitudinizing before 
huge, full-length mirrors. She rested, she 
ate and slept and she acted, always before 
mirrors and always on the lookout for a 
new pose. That should once and for all 
clear up a lot of discussion about Marlene’s 
acting. . . . No.one knows what Bette 
Davis has up her sleeve, but she’s sweating 
bullets these hot days. She’s very seriously 
studying vigorous ballet routines with an 
excellent teacher. 


T HASN’T been reported that Buddy 

Adler spent the afternoon playing tennis 
before his fashionable evening wedding to 
Anita Louise. The kidding he got from his 
pals in the balcony at the Westside Tennis 
Club was blushingly something. Buddy 
took it like a man. ... Joan Crawford’s 
collection of books on manners, social 
graces, and etiquette is the most compre- 
hensive in town. Joan is secretly terrified 
of pulling a social boner. ... Standing out- 
side of the studio prop shop on the Warner 
Brothers lot is a bicycle with a shiny, new 
coat of paint. It’s the only definite sign that 
Paul Muni will be back there soon. For 
years he has used that bike to get himself 
around the lot. 


After viewing scenes in which Ronald 
Reagan portrays George Gipp, football 
player, in "The Life of Knute Rockne," 
students of the Division of Fine Arts of 
the University of Southern California, 
chose Reagan as the "Twentieth Century 
Adonis,’ possessing the most nearly per- 
fect male figure—ah, there, girls! 
Ronald's broad shoulders, slender waist, 
and long rhythmic lines are ideally 
typical of America’s Modern Youth. 


Olivia de Havilland seems to be having 
a time with Eddie Albert in this scene 
from their new film, “My Love Came 
Back," in which Olivia plays a student 
of the violin and Eddie is Jeffrey Lynn's 
rival for Miss de Havilland's affections. 


AE WEST isn’t always as wise as 

those worldly, know-it-all dames she 
flashes at us from the screen. Mae pulls 
boners, just as you and I, but hers, reckoned 
in dollars and cents, can sometimes run into 
a sizeable fortune. It has been rumored, 
since the great success of “Du Barry Was 
a Lady” on the stage, that Mae West 
would do the screen version. Technically, 
that would be impossible and only because 
Mae once made the great mistake of flatly 
refusing to do a picture titled “Gentleman’s 
Choice,” the rights of which were owned 
by Paramount. In those days Mae did all 
deciding on what she would and wouldn't 
do for the screen. “Du Barry,” it, now 
comes out, is that selfsame ‘“Gentleman’s 
Choice” that Mae dubbed impossible. It 
simply has a new name, Mae can’t help but 
toss and turn these nights mentally figuring 
how the movie grosses from “Du Barry” 
will swell to bursting the money bags it 
filled from its legitimate run. 


F ANDREA LEEDS never made an- 
other picture, she could settle down to a~ 
position as an outstanding Hollywood 
figure for her perfection at entertaining. 
Her first big party since she has become 
Mrs. Howard intimately showed up her 
enviable and happy situation in life. Her 
position is undoubtedly a spot that many 
an ambitious girl covets with eager eyes. 
It proves again what Hollywood can do 
for a girl. The home of the Howards is 
a mansion of Tudor elegance set in the 
midst of rolling acres of beautifully green 
lawns. The estate embraces a whole private 
mountain canyon. All of the grounds were 
transformed for the party. The tennis 
courts were canopied and covered with a 
floor for dancing. The grounds meander 
beyond the courts to include a huge swim- 
ming pool and the most completely ap- 
pointed playhouse in town. A string or- 
chestra tinkled beside the dazzling plunge, 
another played for dancing. Andrea, as 
hostess, met a great number of guests with 
a charm you’ve never seen in her on the 
screen. It’s good to see anyone as happy as 
she is. 


vou can always depend on Lana Turner 
to find a way to make a _ splash 
appearance no matter what she wears. 
When she recently swaggered into the 
Beverly Brown Derby every diner missed 
a swallow. She wore a brilliant green 
taffeta bow (that big) bobbing jauntily at 
the nape of her neck. Hubby Artie Shaw 
could barely squeeze the door wide enough 
to let her into the room. .. . Charles Laugh= 
ton got the surprise of his life when, in- 
stead of winning his suit for $15 in small 
claims court brought against Stefi Duna, 
she was awarded the sum of $4.52 damages. 
The judge found she had the right of way 
in a traffic accident. 


And speaking of aesthetic proportions 
-and rhythmic lines, how about Dana 
Dale's? Ronald Reagan will have to 
move over and make room for Dana on 
that pedestal they've put him on. Dana 
posed for the bow figurehead used on 
the good ship THE SEA Hawk, in the film 
of that name co-starring Errol Flynn 
and Brenda Marshall. Below, Dana pos- 
ing for Harry Platt, the Welsh sculptor, 
who is seen working on the clay model. 


CURE, movie stars sometimes do their 
J own marketing, but the prosaic task of 


buying fruits and vegetables is indulged in’ 


right now only because it is the thing to 
do. The Farmers’ Public Market has sud- 
denly become the gayest informal meeting 
place in town. In fact, it’s become so 
popular that all leading columnists have 
scouts planted out among the many booths 
and any star making a striking and novel 
appearance can easily rate a few lines of 
nation-wide mention. As soon as food em- 
poriums begin to get patronage of movie 
names they go genuinely Hollywood. Their 
wares take on an exotic glamor in direct 
ratio to the degree of pampering their new 
customers have allowed their palates. At 
the Farmers’ Market, now, you can buy 
expensive, delicious papaya, a tree melon 
flown in from the tropics, where before 
you could only buy scallions. It’s fun to 
buy your vitamins rubbing elbows with 
Charlie Chaplin or Hedy Lamarr. The 
only item not typically Hollywood at this 
favorite spot is the lack of autograph 
hounds. Surely they know about this popu- 
lar meeting place yet no star is ever ap- 
proached or bothered here. Somehow it’s 
a little disarming to beg for signatures from 
your favorite screen stars when they’re 
mulling over the choice of Brussels sprouts 
or wax beans for dinner. 


OW. it’s Jeffery Lynn who has the 

town talking. You know Jeff was 
always so shy that he wouldn’t start a con- 
versation with a girl unless they had been 
properly introduced. He comes from a 
family of stern-minded New Englanders 
and life is very serious with them. No 
newcomer ever struggled to try to accept 
Hollywood as Jeffery did. He admits that 
many times it almost had him licked, but 
suddenly he has become one of the more 
dashing bachelors about town. No one had 
ever seen Jeff break down enough to at- 
tempt a rhumba, much less any hot jitter- 
bugging. So everyone at a recent party of 
Mrs. Jack Warner’s were very surprised 
when Jeff eenie-meanie-minie-moed around 
a roomful of Hollywood beauties trying to 
pick a partner for a jitterbug competition. 
His final choice of poised and lovely Greer 
Garson had one and all amazed but Greer 
topped his gag by accepting. Need I say, 
they were hot stuff and walked off with 
the prize. 


De you know that there isn’t a picture 
hanging anywhere in Jimmy Cagney’s 
home? The house is decorated only with 
wood carvings. ... I'll bet that waiter who 
served Marlene Dietrich and Eric Re- 
marque at Perino’s sky-room last week 
snitched the cloth from their table when 
they left. During their téte-a-téte they kept 
idly sketching their initials and drawing 
pictures. They even drew maps to illus- 
trate their convictions about the war 
situation . « . They say that no actress 
took more horseplay from a co-star than 
Joan Crawford did from Freddie March 
during the making of “Susan And God.” 
No one ever before had the nerve to heckle 
Joan when she was trying to act. Freddie 
did till she was on the brink of mayhem. 
. .. Jack Benny was very surprised when 
he opened his bags after he boarded the 
train on a hurry up trip East to find only 
flimsy lingerie, creams and lotions. By mis- 
take, he had been given Mary Livingston's 
luggage, who was to leave on the same 
trip the following day. ... Patricia Mor- 
rison, who was told by her studio to lose 
a lot of weight or else, lost fifteen pounds 
in a few weeks. Besides very skimpy meals 
the only food she consumed was a glass of 
buttermilk three times a day, each contain- 
‘ ing the juice of one lemon. 


"Dance, Girl, Dance” 
is the title of Lucille 
Ball's new film and 
here, Lucille, in top 
hat and black satin 
bailet costume, is 
rarin' to get started 
en the dance se- 
quence of this ro- 
mantic. film drama. 
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Requests for "information, please," center 
on certain situations. Perhaps yours is here 


Patricia Morison 
shows you how to 
do "something dif- 
ferent" with long 
hair. Somewhat 
shortened front 
and sides are 
swept upward to 
give the up and 
off the face note, 
yet conform to the 
general contour of 
her normal head. 
Long hair is that 
something extra to 
posses if you can 
keep it beautiful. 


Carole Landis’ coif- 
fure was especially 
designed for her by 
her studio, and a 
lovely creation. It's 
young, smart, cool. 
It's a style that 
almost any girl can 
copy to advantage, 
especially the front 
and sides. You can 
use your own imag- 
ination with the 
back, keeping this 
general idea. When 
well set, the front 
rolls are very long 
lasting, easy to do. 


By Courtenay Marvin 


O MATTER how carefully you planned that summer ward- 
robe, no matter how painstakingly you pamper your person ~ 
in your good looks rituals, comes the moment when summer 

gets you down. Your silken curls go dank with humidity ; your tan 
didn’t turn out the way you expected; that clear café aw lait you 
exposed yourself hopefully for borders on a lifeless beige; your 
hands have a grimy look in spite of copious bathings; your clothes 
all look a little seedy now and you long for a chic, new black crepe. 
All in all, summer has you somewhat in a state of humility. 

At this point, temptation to give up and blame it all on summer 
is strong. If you belong to the spineless species, you will. However, 
if you are modern, streamlined mentally, used to taking the days 
as a game to be won, then here is help relayed via Hollywood. And, 
geographically speaking, there is no better place to learn the art of 
combatting Nature than Hollywood. “The wind and the rain in 
your hair” is wistfully poetic when sung; a sad reality when 
experienced, as many a star knows. Poetic, too, sounds the kiss of 
the sun, but the reflection on your poor skin often proves it 
otherwise. 

Most hair presents a problem in summer. My first suggestion is 
a “done looking” coiffure, an orderly design, which is far less 
inclined to betray its fall to summer than is just a combed out 
arrangement. Besides, hair up and off your face is decidedly cooler, 
easier to keep in place. This up and off the face is still the smartest 
of fashions and is becoming to almost any type of face. Also, it’s a 
young style. 

For a long-haired idea, look at Patricia Morison. The long- 
haired girls have had these pictures coming to them for a long 
time. There have been a number of requests for arrangements that 
are smart and different. Patricia’s front and side hair is cut some- 
what shorter, deeply waved, and conforms generally to the up and 
off line, though somewhat modified. The back is elaborately coiled 
closely, and the whole effect is of classical simplicity, though not 


Lower left: Ann Rutherford reminds you that even young eyes get lines from sun. Use cream. 
Center: Olivia de Havilland shows you how to streamline your time between hair and luncheon. 
Lower right: Joan Bennett is deciding which pif paf puf, cosmetic purse, matches her costume. 


‘without elements of style in its own way. 


A word on long hair. It adds distinction, 
that something extra, when hair is beau- 
tiful, perfectly groomed and the owner is 
the long-haired type. Recently, Muriel 
Angelus told me she had had long hair 
until a few years ago, down to her waist. 

For something nice to do with short or 
fairly short hair, look at Carole Landis. 
What could be fresher or cooler looking? 
If you can’t get that back ringlet effect, 
try brushing your ends into curls or a 
smooth brush there and either catching 
with a clip or using the bow idea. This, 
of course, is for the young and fairly young, 
but the front is for many. A nice diversion 
for evening is to use real flowers in place 
of the ribbon. 

For general care, shampoo more fre- 
quently than you usually do. If you will 
choose your preparation according to your 
hair type, a weekly shampoo will benefit 
both hair and appearance. There are sham- 
poos for oily hair, for normal hair, for dry 
hair. There are shampoos that add a glint 
of color, that bring back the gold to faded 
blondes. There are those designed espe- 
cially for a dandruff condition. There are 
those that work as well in cool water as 
in warm, and vacationists may be glad to 
know this, when hot water at a turn of the 


“tap is not to be had. There are cleansing 


lotions that you use between shampoos to 
keep both scalp and hair immaculate, and 
also waterless ones. I have heard more 
than one word of thankfulness by hospital 
patients for these. In fact, there is just 
about what you need, if you will tell your 
sales person when buying, instead of just 
purchasing the first thing that comes to 
mind. In many cases, you can buy the 
small, trial sizes, if you are a skeptic, and 
want to see for. yourself. 

Brush as often as ever—at least one 
hundred strokes daily, as I’ve told you be- 
fore. If you will go hatless in blazing suns, 
then be smart and use one of the sun pro- 
tection agents, that smooth over your hair 
and protect it from damaging sunburn as 
the creams do your skin. There is a sun- 
shade snood that saves your hair-do, your 
eyes from strain and offers some shade for 
your face. The sports visor makes you look 
somewhat like a smart-looking jockey. 
These are good looking on, cost very little 
and are grand for every sport, all casual 
outdoor life and for riding in cars when a 
hat is a nuisance. The snood comes well 
over your hair, protecting your curls. 

While air and a moderate amount of sun 
are splendid for your hair, and if you are 
careful, you will undoubtedly come out of 
summer, with far prettier and healthier 
hair, there is no excuse for the terrific 
burning and drying-out process to which 
some girls thoughtlessly subject their top- 
knots. Bieached, streaked and dead looking 
hair will be anything but attractive under 
that smart autumn hat, and unless you go 
to extreme care, it takes time to undo this 
sign of summer. So protect that hair in 
some way, by hats, a protective prepara- 
tion or avoiding extreme sun. 

On the first page of this story, you see 
a graphic picture for business girls—Olivia 
de Havilland, who knows that being busy 
is no excuse for careless hair, and that 
groomed hair, also, is no excuse for miss- 
ing a luncheon. Olivia sits calmly enjoying 
a sandwich and glass of milk while the 
beautifying process is going on. Take a 
lesson, readers, in streamlining your time. 

I hope you’re well equipped with sun oil 
or cream, according to your need, and I 
hope you're using faithfully the preparation 
you need. A “cultivated” tan can be so 
charming on many, but a merely abused 
summer skin never is. Then there are the 


blonder girls who will never tan, but can. 


attain a lovely degree of intensified color, 
(Continued on page 91) 


Yours for Loveliness 


Beauty that travels with 
you or stays at home 


LITTLE brush, designed especially for making 

smooth, silken curls! That is another triumph by 
the Ogilvie Sisters, who have specialized for many 
years in preparations for the health and beauty of 
your hair. Curl Brush does something for curls that 
a comb just won’t do, in the way of grooming them 
into order and beauty. This brush is only six inches 
long and three-fourths of an inch wide, petite enough 
to snuggle down in your bag, ready to re-do your 
coiffure in a few minutes. Take it with you by day; 
take it on your travels, especially by plane, when 
weight of luggage must be considered. Win the won- 
der of friends at the perfection of your hair-do. The 
brush has excellent firm bristles and a “‘mouse-tail” 
end. The brush is inexpensive and is for sale in de- 
partment stores, the better drug stores and in Ogilvie 
Sisters’ salons. 


MOANNA= 


A brush for your curls! A 
little gem is Curl Brush, 
by Ogilvie Sisters. Small 
enough to carry in your bag. 


Nc NCEREST advice for the protection and 
beauty of your skin in summer is, “Use a founda- 
tion.” One of the most satisfactory preparations of this 
type, in cream form, is the House of Westmore 
Foundation Cream. It is a very “workable” cream. It 
spreads smoothly and only a little is needed to make 
your skin far more receptive to rouge and powder than 
it would ever be without. By your choice in tone, you 
can do much to deepen or lighten your natural skin, 
because this foundation has the virtue of remaining on 
your skin, a true foundation, indeed. It does not thin 
or melt at skin contact, eventually to make your face 
appear oily. As a matter of fact, this is a splendid 
cream for oily skin, and a thin application seems to 
accept and absorb the oil, so that it is not apparent 
through your powder. This foundation comes in a 
variety of tones and is for sale in drug and department 
stores. 


For that complexion you've 
dreamed of, try House of 
Westmore Foundation Cream. 
It's also a grand protector. 
NAV ea you first see Sun-brette, Kleinert’s scoop in 

beach hat ideas, you think it’s a pancake bag. 
But with a twist of the fingers, it opens wide into a 
flattering and utilitarian beach hat. It comes in 
brightly designed cotton and costs little. It will cer- 
tainly prove the most accommodating hat you’ve ever 
had. When you’re through masquerading beneath it 
under the sun, you give it a flip of the fingers and it 
flattens back into a pancake. Thus you can pack it 
in any kind of bag; you can slip it in the pockets of 
your car or sandwich it away any old place. And 
because you can do this and not be bothered with a 
regular beach hat, charming maybe, but needing prac- 
tically a truck to get it back and forth, you'll save 
that pretty skin from painful burn and you'll keep 
your hair bright and shining, instead of acquiring that 
“last rose of summer” look. This Sun-brette is one of 
the neatest tricks of the summer, and you'll find it in 
the notions sections of department stores. 
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Sun-brette, by Kleinert, re- 
sembles a pancake when fold- 
ed but opens to a flattering 
beach hat. Summer magic, this. 


CONES under-cover work has revealed that many 
girls carry in their purses a small source of humil- 
jation on occasions—the powder puff that is not as 
fresh as it should be. This is almost an universal fail- 
ing, and is somewhat of a puzzler when you realize 
how fastidious we are about a fresh, scented hand- 
kerchief and other miscellanie. Perhaps we just don’t 
think, so opposite is a whole collection of Betty Lou 
powder puffs to help you remember to get some new 
ones. Made of Marvel Velour cloth, specially processed 
for extra softness, Betty Lou puffs are extra kind to 
your skin and spread powder with a superb softness. 
They cost but a song, and, as you'll see,you can get 
almost any size or combination of sizes, as well as the 
puff-a-day package. If you forget the name, remember 
the pussy-willow twigs on the transparent coverings. 
Keep a supply on hand. A clean puff is essential to a 
healthy, smooth skin. Be especially careful in the case 
of an eruption not to use the puff that has touched it 
over the other part of your face. And press and puff 
on powder lightly; don’t rub in. 


All sizes and quantities in 
super-soft Betty Lou powder 
puffs. Remember the pussy- 
willows on the packages. 
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Carole Landis is wearing two of the four pieces of her new play suit of woven 
seersucker in light blue with white stripes. The separate bra-top and shorts permit 
a peep at the bare midriff which is the highlight of current sports fashions. 


Private Life of Melvyn Douglas 


Continued from page 21 


and there was no further discussion. They 
continued on their world tour. 

During those weeks while Melvyn was 
thinking of himself as a father, what he’d 
do to be a sensible one, and how he'd act 
when the baby arrived, they visited Bali. 
And in this exotic island, Melvyn discov- 
ered a system that he adopted for future 
use. He made up his mind to raise his chil- 
dren according to the Balinese idea. 

The Balinese insist that their children 
have their own separate community, a com- 
munity for them and their friends only. 
Melvyn thought the plan sensible; so Peter, 
his son, spends a great deal of his time 
with his friends, going to their homes for 
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dinner and having them up to swim in the 
Douglas pool. Peter is particularly fond 
of this system, for he has many friends and 
likes them all. 

There are other points to the Balinese 
idea that are a cinch to raise a child prop- 
erly. The children, in ther own community, 
have their own code of manners, and if one 
of the rules is broken, a punishment of 
some kind is forthcoming. For example, 
there’s the time when Peter was chastised 
considerably for a misdeed. 

“Peter was 
Melvyn said, “and he had become very fas- 
cinated by a young lass who sat near him. 
He was so intrigued by her that he forgot 


attending a party once,” 


his manners and rested his elbow on the 
table and continued to stare at her. Finally, 
the little girl turned to him and very 
politely asked, ‘Have you broken your arm, 
Peter?’ When he came home later, he was 
very crushed. There’s no doubt about it. 
Those Balinese had the right idea. 

“Of course, Peter doesn’t spend all of 
his time with children. I think he needs to 
be around adults, too. I don’t agree with 
the adage, ‘A child should be seen and not 
heard.’ I think it does them—and us—good 
to hear them once in a while. In fact, Peter 
has dinner with us about three times a 
week. And his comments on our conversa- 
tions are very interesting. 

“T remember once we were talking about 
the war in Europe. When we were all 
through, he turned to me and said, ‘But, 
Daddy, that’s terrible. People shouldn’t 
fight, ’cause if one fights, the other has to 
fight back. And pretty soon, there isn’t 
anybody left to fight.’ Now I’m not trying 
to give a list of Peter’s cute sayings. He’s 
no brighter than any other boy. But I do 
think he had something there.” 

One of the cardinal rules among most 
fathers is to forbid their children to say 
too much or express too many opinions. 
Some papas here go to the other extreme 
and let the infant prodigies talk all over 
the place. But Melvyn believes in self- 
expression, as long as it is done under 
favorable or meaningful conditions. 

“Tl like Peter to express his own interests 
and his desires,’ Melvyn said emphatically. 
“Tl never try to force anything upon him, 
especially religion. When he finds a church 
that appeals to him, that is where he'll go. 
His interest in churches now centers mainly 
on those that have choir boys. He loves to 
hear them sing, since he’s quite musically 
inclined. Not so long ago, he went to a 
church that was holding a communion 
service. It was his first experience at that 
sort of thing. My secretary, Walter Pick, 
took him and was taking the communion. 
Peter remained in his seat during the serv- 
ice, but when Walter returned to his seat, 
Peter could contain himself no longer. 
‘Walt, what did they feed you?’ he asked 
him. Walter tried to tell him. Peter lis- 
tened and then in a clear voice asked, ‘Why 
do they feed you in church?’ I thought it - 
best that he didn’t attend any more com- 
munions for a while. Sunday School is 
more in his line for the present. 

“Recently, Peter has developed an in- 
terest in carpentry. I don’t know where he 
got such an interest, but I felt it worth 
encouraging. I happened to hear of a car- 
penter who had been out of work for some 
time, so I got him to come to the house 
three times a week and teach Peter all he 
wanted to know about carpentry. He can’t 
use all of the tools yet, but he is as ab- 
sorbed as ever in the hobby. 

“T may be considered foolish about my 
belief that Peter should be allowed to 
figure out what he wants to do and to try 
everything within reason that takes his 
fancy, but I don’t believe in forcing any- 
thing on a youngster. And that definitely 
includes forcing him to attend a certain 
church simply because my wife and I be- 
lieve in a particular religion. After all, the 
boy must have some individuality.” 

Peter is a wild young one. He’s not a 
roaring devil who kicks innocent people on 
the shins or who makes faces at passers- 
by, yet he’s certainly no goody-goody. His 
spontaneous and combustible temperament 
combines naturally with a definite amount 
of good manners. Occasionally, though, his 
temperament gets out of control, and then 
the disciplinarian father in the person of 
Melvyn enters the scene. 

On one occasion, Peter self-expressed 
himself too much and became rude. Mel- 
vyn waited to see if he would realize that 
he was being ill-mannered. Peter went on 
his merry way. Finally, Melvyn took him 
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‘I don’t believe in spanking a child, 
though,’ Melvyn said, “because I don’t 
think it does a lot of good. Maybe I’m be- 
ing soft and easy on him. I don’t know. 
Maybe I should control him more, but I 
find it hard to punish him at all. Spanking 
is the simplest way out, I guess, when it 
comes to disciplining, but I prefer the old 
Balinese idea better. 

“Recently, Peter was having a typical 
childish fit and started to throw books at 
me. I immediately took away one of his 
cherished privileges. I told him he could 
not have dinner with us for a week. He 
would have to eat upstairs in his room. 
That calmed him down immediately. The 
only thing that is wrong with the way I 
use this Balinese system of forfeiting priv- 
ileges as a punishment is that I’m too in- 
clined to go just half-way. Invariably, T'll 
only go through with half of the punish- 
ment. He’ll usually be denied dinner with 
us for just one or two evenings of the 
week, Even at that, I’m a better disciplina- 
rian than my wife. She can’t even start the 
punishment.” 

Peter realizes his mother is more in- 
clined to give in to him than Melvyn is, 
and consequently he goes to her first when- 
ever he wants anything. Even then, though, 
he doesn’t always get what he’s after, de- 
spite his adroit methods of wheedling—and 
can he wheedle! His pet system used to be 
to turn on the tears. But that doesn’t work 
now, so he talks idly about matters far 
from the actual thing that is preying on his 
mind. Then, suddenly, with a sort of ‘by- 
the-way’ attitude, he'll come out with the 
crux of the matter. 

Melvyn looked out of the big window 
that fronts his hill-top home in Hollywood 
and elucidated on the subject further. “I 
never used to know when he was wheedling 
me into something, but now I know the 
inevitable signs. Once he begins to take an 
unusual interest in clearing away his toys 
or in discussing something that sounds a 
bit phony, I become leery. I let him 
ramble on, and when I know he’s nearing 
the point, I give him one look that lets him 
know I’m wise to him. 

“Of late, he has adopted another means 
of wheedling that bothers me a little. When 
T reprimand him, I usually use some such 
phrase as ‘Now, Peter, think first before 
you lose your temper. Then speak.’ Being 
very fatherly and in a paternal tone, natur- 
ally. Well, recently, when Peter sees that 
I’m going to scold him, he’ll turn to me 
and say, “Now, Daddy, think first before 
you lose your temper. Then speak.’ I’ve 
abandoned that preface to a scolding now 
in favor of more exacting measures.” 

Melvyn is unlike some Hollywood 
fathers, too, in that he makes every effort 
to keep Peter from thinking that being an 
actor in pictures is anything unusual. But 
Melvyn has had some difficulty in this line. 
One day, some boys who were hiking in 
the hills around Melvyn’s home saw the 
Douglas swimming pool and were im- 
mediately excited. They asked permission 
to come into the yard and were okayed. 
Just as they were coming into the yard, 
Melvyn appeared. One of the boys let out 
an excited cry, “Look! it’s Melvyn Doug- 
las!” Peter looked at them and was puz- 
zled. A few days later, Melvyn had some 
guests at his home. Peter had cornered one 
of the guests and Melvyn heard him. say 
gleefully, “I7y Daddy’s Melvyn Douglas!” 

“7 didn’t think that was being cute,” 
Melvyn said. “I took Peter to one side and 


told him never to say that again. I tried to 


explain that no one cared who I was. He 
hasn’t mentioned me much since, which 
may or may not be a good thing. 

“Of course, he is much more interested 
in his mother’s singing than he is in my 


acting. Seeing his mother in a play is far 
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more fascinating than seeing me in a pic- 
ture or on the set. His opinion of motion 
pictures is best expressed by a comment he 
made on his first visit to a set. He had 
been awed by all the odd buildings, the 
peculiar instruments, and other parapher- 
nalia, and by the time he reached my dress- 
ing room, he was perplexed. ‘Is this where 
you work, Daddy?’ he asked me. I said it 
was. He heaved a big sigh and said, ‘Gee! 
it’s just like a factory!’ I thought a reply 
was unnecessary.” 

Melvyn sees to it that Peter lives a more 
or less independent life. He’s teaching him 
to find his pleasure at home since he doesn’t 
think it necessary for him to see many pic- 
tures or to go out too often. And Peter is 
perfectly contented, chiefly because he can 
always find time to entertain baby sister 
Mary. 

Melvyn is quite the different father 
where Mary is concerned. She isn’t yet at 
the stage where discipline has to be ex- 


erted to any great extent. She’s a con- 
tented and placid little body and is the 
apple of young Peter’s eye. Her main in- 
terests in life are an empty tube of tooth- 
paste, her favorite toy, and her aluminum 
mitts that were originally meant to pre- 
vent thumb-sucking but which she has 
changed into means for playing. Then, too, 
she is always glad when Peter crawls into 
her crib and plays with her. She has the 
advantage over Peter, though. Melvyn will 
obey her slightest whim. He’s still the 
exalted father where she’s concerned. 

You can corner Melvyn any time and 
hell talk about his two kids. But he'll 
never claim that they are the only cute 
youngsters in town. To him, they’re just 
something swell to give him occasional 
headaches and much pleasure. He’s such 
a typical and ordinary father with such 
typical and ordinary ideas that you just 
don’t believe him. No wonder he’s con- 
sidered remarkable in Hollywood. 
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him, and you should have seen how ex- 
cited everybody got. Of course there’s been 
an awtiul lot about me in the papers, about 
my début and about me being one of the 
richest girls in the world and an orphan 
and the heiress to the Cooper Soups for- 
tune and all that sort of thing. I saw a 
couple of reporters dashing for the tele- 
phones and the magistrate cleared his 
throat and leaned over the bench toward 
me. 
“Miss Cooper,” he said nervously, “I’m 


‘afraid I interrupted you just as you were 


about to say something which might have 
changed the complexion of this case.” 

“Tll tell you what’s changed,” I said 
hotly. “You know who I am, now! That’s 
what I was talking about! Justice based on 
social privilege must go!” 

“You're right, Miss Cooper,” the magis- 
trate said. “And now that you’ve explained 
yourself more fully it puts a different light 
on the whole matter. Sentence suspended!” 

“IT don’t want it suspended! I want to 
serve my sentence!” I demanded. 

But really it seems it’s easier to get ar- 
rested than not to. They didn’t pay the 
least attention to me and hustled me out. 
A crowd of reporters were waiting outside. 
“Say, Miss Cooper,” one of them de- 
manded, “is this Pinko stuff just a gag?” 

When I gave him an indignant, “No,” 
another one of them came over. “How do 
you reconcile the fact that you’re the rich- 
est girl in the world with the Brotherhood 
of Man?” he asked sarcastically. 

“Having money doesn’t necessarily stop 
one from having ideals,’ I told him coldly. 

“No, but it makes it a lot cozier,” he 
shouted as I got into the limousine and 
drove off. 

Grisha was so understanding when I got 
home, and when I told him that they had 
refused to allow me to stay in jail he mut- 
tered indignantly. “The swine! How long 
are we going to stand for this treatment?” 
Then he suddenly remembered something. 
“By the way, there is a Mr. Fairchild 
waiting for you in the drawing room.” 

In all the excitement I’d completely for- 
gotten I’d asked Bruce Fairchild for din- 
ner. But then I never remember my dates 
with him. He’s the sort of man girls forget. 
It's too bad because he really is sweet in 


“some ways, but in others he’s so stodgy 
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and unexciting and hardly thinks of any- 
thing but his law practice. But he hadn't 
really started talking before I was all agog. 
Just think, he’d been asked to run for Con- 
gress. Of course I could see what it would 
mean to the Cause having a sympathetic 
congressman with us and I think Bruce 
was a little taken back by my enthusiasm 
for his affairs. But when I told him about 
my new interests and how I wanted him to 
help me he became quite cold. 

Then Uncle Milburn came in. He’s my 
guardian and he’s been looking after my 
Cooper Soups interests until I’m twenty- 
one when I can do exactly as I please with 
the business. Uncle Milburn’s a darling but 
unfortunately he’s a reactionary too. 

Just then Grisha came in all excited. He 
was carrying the evening papers and there 
was my name spread all over the headlines 
and as if that wasn’t enough someone on 
the radio began blaring out all about my 
arrest and everything. I took one look at 
Uncle Milburn’s and Bruce’s faces and de- 
cided it was time to make my exit. Tem- 
porarily at least. So I went upstairs to 
powder my nose. 

Dear Diary: 

As you know, quite a few days have 
elapsed since I’ve been able to write a line 
in you. Things have been too hectic. Uncle 
Milburn goes around looking worried all 
the time because our soup sales have taken 
such a terrific flop. All because of me. Be- 
cause I’ve got ideals! Isn’t it too ironic? I 
mean the way people loved me and bought 
soup when I was a featherbrained little deb 
and the way they turn against me now 
when I have really taken up something 
worthwhile. 

Then Uncle Milburn met Elsa Maxwell 
at one of her parties and he got an idea. 
He was going to have her give a testi- 
monial for our soups to sort of counteract 
me, you see. It was a great idea with Elsa 
and her parties being known just every- 
where. Elsa and I have always been great 
friends. She is such a darling and more fun 
than anyone I’ve ever known. But Elsa 
wouldn’t give the testimonial. Not that she 
had anything against our soups. “It’s just 
that I have no particular fondness for being 
lynched,” she told Uncle and the Board of 
Directors. “At a time like this I want no 
part of Cooper Soups. The only thing I 
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can think of that would do any good is to 
take that little swimming pool Bolshevik 
out to the woodshed.” I never thought 
Elsa would say things like that about me! 

Bruce has been acting sort of squiffy too. 
The papers had been linking my name with 
his in hitting at his campaign. So the night 
he asked me out for dinner he wanted to 
go to a quiet place where no one would see 
us together and I suggested a darling little 
Russian place Grisha had told me about. 

The place was nice but we had the most 
awtful waiter. He didn’t look Russian at all, 
having blue eyes and a nice boyish nose 
that was the least bit turned up. If I’d seen 
him on the stag line I'd have simply died 
if he hadn’t cut in on me because he was 
really cute looking, but as a waiter he 
turned out to be the worst kind of drip. 

Bruce was riding me because of the 
national boycott on Cooper Soups. “Quit 
kidding yourself, Penny,’ he said. “The 
Brotherhood of Man is just an impractical 
theory worked out by lazy people in the 
hopes of getting something for nothing.” 

“Of course you’d think it impractical be- 
cause youre a HAVE!” JI told him in- 
dignantly. “But if you were a HAVE 
NOT it would be a different story. I'll bet 
our waiter doesn’t think it is so imprac- 
tical.” 

And with that I called him over. “Do 
you know there are men in this town earn- 
ing three or four million a year?” I asked. 
him. “Aren’t you envious of them?” 

“Sure I am,” he said without ary hesita- 
tion at all. { : 

“But if we had real brotherly love in this 
country that couldn’t happen,” I explained. 
“You couldn't be rich, Everyone would 
ee the same amount. How’d you like 
that?” : : 

“T wouldn't like it!” he said. And then 
before I could say a word he went right 
on. “Someday I hope to be making four 
million a year myself. Don’t you realize 
America is the only country left where a 
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w like me can start out at eighteen a 

~ week and end up by making millions? The 

odds may be against me but the chance is 
always there, and I don’t want anyone tak- 
ing it from me!” 

ig “That’s the most practical definition of 

‘ Americanism I’ve heard,” Bruce said tri- 

umphantly. 

“That’s what the capitalists have preached 
for years to keep the common people satis- 
fied,’ I said. “Why do you swallow it? 
Why don’t you wake up?” 

“Why don’t you wake up, Miss Cooper?” 
the waiter said. “I’ve read about those 
idealistic bellyachings of yours in the papers 
and I think more than anything else you 
need a good spanking.” 

I was so furious I sent for the proprietor 
and asked him to discharge the man for his 
insolence. But he kept right on. 

“Aren’t you being a little mixed up?” 
he asked with a perfectly maddening grin. 
“You're using your capitalistic influence. 
Don’t you find that inconsistent with your 
new beliefs ?” 

“You're fired!” the proprietor shouted, 
and at that the waiter took a step toward 
me and he looked frightfully menacing. 

“Now I’m going to give you that spank- 
ing!” he said. 

Bruce being a gentleman tried to stop 
him, but he knocked him down with one 
blow. And before I could even imagine he 
really meant it that waiter had turned me 
over his knee and spanked me. HARD. 

The place became a perfect bedlam. The 
police rushed in and reporters began ap- 
pearing from nowhere at all. I just don’t 
seem to have a bit of privacy these days. 
Having the waiter arrested turned out to 
be only a momentary triumph. The morn- 
ing headlines were served to me for break- 
fast and I was ail over them again. Me, 
and Alan Blake. That’s the name of that 
awiul waiter. And I’d hardly had time to 
read the fun they’d made of me and the 
hero they’d made of Blake when Grisha 
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told me Uncle Milburn wanted to see me. 

Elsa was with him and so were the 
morning papers. - 

“T see you've been reading my notices,” 
I said, trying to be casual. “I hope this 
isn’t the start of one of your lecture tours, 
Elsa.” 

“Well,” she said, “I know it’s none of 
my business but I did come over to talk 
to you. I know your heart’s in the right 
place and I know there are a lot of things 
wrong with the world, but one little girl 
like you can’t correct them. When young- 
sters come across ideas like this for the 
first time they’re apt to get tremendously 
hopped up and think they’ve discovered the 
cure-all for the world’s troubles. Look at it 
squarely. You haven’t changed the werld 
one bit, but in one week you've alienated 
everyone in it, driven your uncle to dis- 
traction, and practically wrecked the Cooper 
Soup Company !” 

“The Cooper Soup Company can fall flat 
on its face and I won’t care!” I said hotly. 
“T don’t want the money.” 

“You don’t know what you’re saying,” 
Uncle Milburn said. “I wish you'd listen 
to Elsa. She has a plan that'll counteract 
all this bad publicity and whitewash you 
completely.” 

“JT don’t want to be whitewashed!” I 
said. “I’m not ashamed of what I’m doing 
and if people insist on misunderstanding 
that’s just too bad. You’ve been criticizing 
my ideals, Elsa—what about yours? Just 
what are you doing for the world?” 

“T guess not much from your point of 
view,” she said laughing, “but I’ve given 
some awfully good parties in my time, 
made a lot of people happy. That’s some- 
thing your Russian friends wouldn’t under- 
stand.” 

Just then Grisha came in and told me 
he had a message for me that he had to 
deliver personally. But when I went out in 
the hall with him I discovered he just 
wanted to talk to me. “I couldn’t help over- 
hearing when you said money doesn’t mean 
anything to you any more,” he said. “It is 
inspiring, but it happens your income is 
indispensable. So far, almost singlehandedly 
youve kept us out of the red. Ironically 
our Cause seems to be dependent on the 
sale of Cooper Soups, so I think you'd 
better co-operate with the plan your uncle 
has for helping the sales.” 

Of course I had been helping the Cause 
in a practical way giving Grisha all my 
allowance. Still I hated to think I’d be pre- 
tending to give up my ideals. But in just a 
few weeks I could sell the company and 


give the money to the Cause and unless the 
business was built up no one would buy it. 
And as he pointed out, great causes de- 
manded great sacrifices. So I went in to 
the others and told them I’d do what they 
wanted me to. 

It was worse than I thought it would 
be. Elsa’s scheme was that I should fall 
in love with the waiter who'd spanked me! 
Just for public consumption, [ mean. She 
said the Public would adore having me 
fall for their hero, But it was one of the 
hardest things I’ve ever done when I went 
down to the jail and got Alan out. 

All the reporters were there when I held 
out my hand to Alan. “I know that what 
you did to me last night should have been 
done a long time ago,” I said. “I’m sorry 
you had to spend the night in jail. My car’s 
outside. I'll take you any place you want 
to go.” 

“No, thanks,’ he said in a maddening 
matter-of-fact way. 

“But I did want to talk to you,” I said 
uncomfortably. 

He looked me over in the most casual 
way and then said, “Okay,” and got in 
the car beside me. I tried to explain that 
I was sorry for what had happened but 
he wouldn’t have any of it. ‘““The flirtation’s 
laid an egg,” he said. 

I was livid at that. “Do you think I 
would stoop to a flirtation with a moth- 
eaten waiter like you?” I demanded. 

“Yes,” he said. “Besides, I’m an out-of- 
work waiter. You had me fired. Remem- 
ber? Anyway, what I told you last night 
about opportunity in America still goes. 
Where else could this happen? In jail five 
minutes ago, and here I am stretched out 
in the back seat of a Rolls Royce with the 
richest girl in the country throwing herself 
at me.” 

“T detest you,” I said, making the most 
complete understatement I’d ever made in 
my life. “The only reason I got you out of 
jail was because you are getting all the 
good publicity and I need some of it. My 
publicity has been hurting the sales of 
my soup.” 

“Cards on the table! I like that,’ Alan 
said. But he looked at me as if he couldn’t 
see me for dust. “But why should a freshly 
hatched little idealist like you worry about 
the profits of a big, soulless corporation 
like Cooper Soups?” 

“My motives needn’t concern you,” I 
said coldly. “I have to get people to change 
their opinion of me and the quickest way is 
to be seen with you.” 

“Oh, you're trying to trump up a ro- 
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mance?” he said.“ Not while I’m conscious.” 

“Tll pay you for it,’ I put in quickly. 
“How about a thousand dollars?” 

“T wouldn’t be seen holding hands with 
you for a thousand dollars,” he said. “It 
isn’t that I object to working as a gigolo, 
it’s just that it’s so temporary. I’m looking 
for something permanent. How about a 
good, steady job?” 

“Oh, anything,’ I said impatiently. “You 
can taste soup if you want to.” 

“That won't do,” he said. “This is the 
break I’m looking for and I’m not going to 
sell myself short.” 

“How about being vice-president?” I 
asked sarcastically. 

“That's it!” he grinned. “Think of it at 
my age! What a success story!” 

The awful thing was that he meant it. 
He wouldn't take anything less, and Uncle 
Milburn gave him the job. 

Dear Diary: ; 

Excuse me for neglecting you, but I’ve 
been really awfully busy. Alan is quite 
strenuous. He’s getting more poisonous by 
the day now since the soup sales have 
gone up so terrifically, with him giving the 
old brands new little touches such as put- 
ting minced chives in our clam chowder 
and calling it Cote D’Azure Clam Bisque. 
That just shows what a college education 
will do, for believe it or not Alan worked 
his way through college! Anyway every- 
body is rushing madly to buy our soups 
now that my newspaper romance is going 
so beautifully, and Elsa Maxwell announced 
her plan for the Americanism party she’s 
giving on my coming-of-age birthday. 

To complicate matters, Bruce suddenly 
came back from his campaign trip all hot 
and bothered because he’d been reading 
about Alan’s and my romance in the papers. 
But when I explained he was so delighted 
he kissed me. He took it for granted I was 
doing it all for him! 

Alan hopped in at the crucial moment, 
and you should have seen him! It gave me 
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a thrill in spite of myself seeing him square 
his jaw like that. Just my love of conquest, 
I suppose, for I really detest the man. And 
almost immediately he went back to that 
odious, off-hand way of his. “A nice thing!” 
he said. “Here I stand over a pot of boil- 
ing soup all day and come home to find 
this!” 

Then he told Bruce there was nothing 


personal in the punch on the chin he gave 


him the other night and the first thing you 
know they were getting together in that 
awful boisterous way men do and he was 
even promising to vote for Bruce. I was 
left completely out on the sidelines! And I 
wasn't at all displeased when Bruce said he 
had to leave. 

“Well, now that the political rally is 
over, maybe we can decide whether to go 
to the horse show or the Beaux Arts 
Ball,” I said. 

“We're not going anywhere,” Alan said 
bluntly. “Pm getting tired of making public 
passes at you while a lot of morons drool 
at us. I want a night off. You may not 
realize it, but I had a personal life before 
I met you. On Saturday nights I took a 
girl out and had a good time.” : 

“You couldn’t be seen with another girl,” 
I pointed out to him. 

“Oh, don’t worry,” he said. “Where we'd 
go we wouldn’t be seen.” 

“Then why can’t you take me there?” I 
suggested. 

Of course I was doing it for the Cause. 
Personally I didn’t care if he did take an- 
other girl out; I just didn’t want things to 
start going wrong now. But for once it 
was fun. Going out with Alan, I mean. He 
took me to a dance-hall and everybody was 
having such a marvelous time I couldn’t 
help getting right into the spirit of it. And 
as I was wearing dark glasses I didn’t have 
to worry about being recognized or any- 


thing. f 


“T don’t know why you thought I 
wouldn’t like this, I love it!” I told Alan 


as we started dancing. “I’m through being 
Penny Cooper. From now on Ta Mazie 
Doakes.” 

“Tt’s not as much fun being Mazie 
Doakes as you think,’ he said. “All the 
Mazies I know spend their life dreaming 
about being as wealthy and glamorous as 
Penny Cooper. But I begin: to understand 
you, Penny. You're all mixed up inside.” 

You know, it was the first time he’d ever 
called me Penny. And I really liked it. He 
was being so sweet. But then he spoiled it 
all. 

“Tt’s a strange thing to say about a girl 
as rich as you are,” he went on. “But 
you've never had a chance. When you 
sensed you missed something, you started 
groping. But you didn’t know what you, 
were after, so you grabbed the wrong 
things.” 

“Please,” I looked up at him. “We've 
had our first half-way enjoyablc evening. 
Don’t spoil it!” 

“T guess I was right about you in the 
first place,’ Alan said. “The physical ap- 
proach is the only one that gets results.” 

I was furious. It was horrid of him to 
say that. I felt myself almost blushing to 
think of the way I was, well, almost snug- 
gling up to him. But then how can you 
really dance without snuggling ? 

Then suddenly his arms tightened around 
me and the first thing I knew he was kiss- 
ing me. Even now I tremble when I| think 
of it. I was so mad. Maybe I’d better ex- 
plain that last statement. After all, if 
there’s one place a girl has to tell the truth 
it’s in her own diary. So I’m going to be 
truthful about this, much as I hate to. I 
liked Alan’s kiss. That’s what made me 
mad, that he could make me respond to his 
lovemaking that way. I’d been kissed be- 
fore but this was different. Alan was so 
strong and so gentle at the same time, so 
brusque and so tender. 

Then he laughed. “I told you the physical 


Don Loomis, M-G-M athletic director, helps 
June keep in trim. While Loomis holds her, 
June practices a back arch which tightens 
abdominal muscles and strengthens the bec’ 
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was the only one you'd under- 


could only stand there staring at him. 
ou—you—you're fired!” I cried. 
| Dear Diary: 

_ . Here I am again. And you can’t imagine 
: hat that MAN has done now. He quit! 
|} And Uncle Milburn and Elsa made me 
practically go down on my knees to him 
he morning of the party to get him to 
come. But after all it would only be a mat- 
ter of a few hours until I'd be through 
with him for good. So I gritted my teeth 
and told him I didn’t mean it when I fired 
‘him. But I’d have the last triumph. At mid- 
} night he would discover how Cinderella 
ij) felt. : 
| My costume was so lovely. I was going 
jas Dolly Madison. But then everybody 
|| women came as Betsy Ross and most of 
| the men as Abraham Lincoln, including 
} Alan and Bruce. It was the funniest thing 
| to see their faces when they saw each 
‘other. ; 
_ Elsa took one look at them and shrieked. 
“Td hate to see anyone come in here 
ressed as John Wilkes Booth!” she 
giggled. 
It was funny how Alan acted, as if he 
thought I meant every word I said when I 
asked him to come back this morning. He 
|) was being so confident and sure of himself 
‘that I took great delight in turning down 
one dance with him after the other. Of 
sourse he kept cutting in all the time. But 
I couldn’t help that, could I? 
Then at a quarter to twelve I couldn’t 
iold in my triumph any longer. “Tomor- 
row morning you can start watching the 
} want ads for a new job,” I told him. 

_ “Td like to follow you, darling, but I 
ms VE) y a 4 
} don’t,” he said grinning. 
l. “Took,” I said, and I was delighted at 
ow grim I made my voice sound. “I was 


By keeping a perfect balance, with Loomis’ 
Ip, June hopes to arch back far enough 
‘touch her heels. This takes daily prac- 
ice as muscles must be strong and elastic. 


} looked marvelous even though most of the — 


June, who was an acrobatic dancer before entering pictures, enjoys her gym ses- 
sions. In this workout, June takes advantage of Loomis’ strong grip. All the 
muscles of the body are benefitted by this and a good stretch never hurt anyone. 


saving this for twelve o’clock but I’ll tell 
you now. The only reason I ever needed 
you was to keep the soup company alive 
until I was old enough to sell it. You've 
been very superior laughing at my ideals, 
but maybe you'll take me seriously when 
you find I’m going to give every cent I 
get from the sale to the Cause.” 

He didn’t believe me at first but when 
I pointed out the man who had come to 
buy the company he didn’t look quite so 
confident. For a moment I felt almost 
sorry for him, seeing how chagrined he 
looked at the way I’d duped him. Then he 
laughed and suggested we have a drink. 

Everything went black after that drink. 

I came to in a strange room with the 
sunlight streaming through the window. 
I'd never seen the place before and had no 
idea where I was. Then I heard the key 
turning in the door and there was Alan. 

“T hope you like the place,” he said. “I 
couldn’t think of a better one after slipping 
you that Mickey Finn.” 

I was petrified when he told me we were 
all alone there and that it was a former 
summer hotel that had been closed. He 
knew about it because he’d worked there 
as manager once. 

“T had to slip you the Mickey,’ Alan 
told me. “You were going to sell the com- 
pany and give the money away.” 

“And what concern is it of yours whether 
I sell it or not?” I demanded. 

“Tm going to marry you,” he said cheer- 
fully. “You wouldn’t want to come to me 
penniless, would you?” 

“Tf it takes me the rest of my life I'll 
pay you back for this!” I cried. 

“You're a changeable little creature,’ he 
said shaking his head. “This morning you're 
tearing my head off and last night you 
were killing me with affection. But of 
course you wouldn’t remember. I mean the 
interval between dusk and dawn. I found 
you a lot more congenial when you were 
unconscious.” 

“What do you mean?” I demanded. 


“You don’t expect me to kiss and tell,” 
he said indignantly. “I’m no cad.” Sud- 
denly he dropped his kidding manner and 
leaned toward me. “Penny, why can’t we 
stop sniping at each other?” he said softly. 
“You know why I brought you here? Be- 
cause I love you and I’m not going to let 
you do anything foolish.” 

I pretended to be taken in by what he 
was saying. But of course I wasn’t. How 
could I believe anything he said after the 
way he’d treated me? Still, I could pretend 
to. I got up as if I was going to him and 
then suddenly I darted to the door and 
snatched the key and locked it from the 
outside. Then I made for home. 

But if I thought I was going to find any 


peace there I was very much mistaken. 


There were Grisha and Feodor and Eric in 
a regular fist fight. 

I couldn’t believe my own ears when I 
heard what they were saying. Grisha had 
been taking half their wages every week 
threatening to have them fired if they 
didn’t give him the money and he was 
spending it all on a girl. And he wasn’t 
even a Russian. In fact, he was born in 
Brooklyn. 

I could just stand there gasping, with all 
my ideals crashing around me! 

Darling Diary: 

This is just to say goodbye. I won’t be 
writing in you any more. You see it’s just 
that I know I won’t have the time because 
being Alan’s wife will be so exciting and 
thrilling I don’t want to waste a minute of 
it even to tell about it. And besides an 
ultra-American wife such as I am going 
to be is going to have her hands full just 
being American. 

You know at first I couldn’t believe Alan 
really meant it when he said he loved me. 
“You probable want to marry me for my 
money,” I said. “Sure I do,” he agreed 
cheerfully. “But it’s nice you’re good look- 
ing too, Cutie-pants.” 

Darling Diary, I just adore him. Fell in 
love with him the first moment I saw him 
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SI 


A Date with Mickey RoCney 


Continued trom page 27 


not too flashy, or too conservative either, 
do you think?” 

I told him it was just the sort of car 
that I or Hedy Lamarr or a half dozen 
other people would be very proud to own. 
For it’s a deep blue, with the same color 
upholstering inside, with all sorts of gad- 
gets on the instrument panel. 

“Tell ya what,” said Mickey, suddenly 
inspired. “Let’s go bowling. I know a place 
down here a ways.’ And we were off. 
Mickey began humming a tune—and then 
began singing softly as he drove. ‘“That’s 
my new song, My Heart Wakes Up When 
the Sun Goes Down,’ he explained. “Got 
another one I just finished, too—Debutante 
No. 1. I'm trying to get that published 
now. I’ve been lucky, though. Got Have a 
Heart, Oceans Apart, and Love on the 
Range on the market—published and every- 
thing.” 

“How do you go about composing 
songs?” I asked. 

“Just get in the mood and sit down to a 
piano and plug them out,’ said Mickey. 
“Sidney Miller collaborates with me. We've 
had five published up to date.” 

Mickey pulled up to the curb in front of 
the bowling-alley. And when he helped me 
out I noticed with misgiving that my silver 
fox coat—guaranteed not to shed—had 
shed silver fur all over the handsome blue 
felt seat of Mickey’s new car. 

“Just look at that, Mickey,” I lamented. 

“Never mind, honey,” he said. “It'll 
brush off. Come on, we got more important 
things at hand to do.” 

The bowling man didn’t want to take 
Mickey’s money. 

“You two go ahead and bow! all you 
want on the house,” he said. “It’s a pleas- 
ure to have you drop in, Mike.” 

But Mickey wouldn’t have it that way. 


Doris Davenport, Gary Cooper's leading 
lady in "The Westerner,” says exercise 
is fun in a free-action play suit like this one. 
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“You work for your money and I worl: for 
mine,” he reasoned, and insisted on paying. 

The thing that impressed me most, how- 
ever, was the he-man reaction to Mickey 
expressed by the men and boys in the bowl- 
ing-alley. Mickey, despite his rather short 
stature, is accepted on an equal footing, 
with the fellows respectfully greeting him 
—and not a single wise-guy or heckler in 
the lot. The men call him Mike—rather 
than Mickey—and they don’t rush around 
him, but are friendly in a man-to-man 
fashion. Having been about with Gable be- 
fore C. L. G. (Carole Lombard Gable), I 
could readily say that Mickey, too, is one 
of the few stars in this business equally 
liked by both sexes. 

“Ever been bowling before?” Mickey 
asked after we'd selected our court and 
balls—which seem to me to weigh a ton 
each. When I shook my head negatively, 
Mickey said, “Well, never mind. I’ll show 
you how. Now suppose you watch me send 
out a ball, then you roll one.” 

For some time we took turns—Mickey 
patiently playing the rdle of instructor. 
Then over a couple of Coca-Colas, Mickey 
gave me some pointers on how to hold the 
ball to best advantage and take a running 
dive with it. We really had some fun roll- 
ing up ‘scores. 

“You're not bad—not bad at all,” said 
Mickey after the first three quarters of an 
hour. “In fact, you’re pretty good!” 

When we added up the final scores, 
Mickey’s was 172, while I broke a hundred. 
He said mine was good for a beginner, by 
way of encouragement, and that he’d keep 
right on giving me pointers—and soon I’d 
be playing a pretty good game. 

By this time it was six o’clock and we 
were both pretty hungry. We went over 
to the lunch counter and ordered bottles of 
milk and sandwiches and doughnuts. Mickey 
said that a fellow had to eat often to keep 
up his energy and pep. “Sometimes I eat 
as oiten as five times a day—that is, count- 
ing my three regular meals and a late af- 
ternoon snack and one after a show or 
eae or something before getting ready for 

ed. 

“Well, you not being a girl, you don’t 
have to worry about whether you eat too 
much or not,” I said. 

“Nope, it never makes me grow any 
more,” Mickey mused. “But then, you know 
I really owe my luck to my stature. Being 
short is what has really made me on the 
screen.” 

While I agreed that Mickey being the 
eternal kid (he actually doesn’t look more 
than about fifteen, even if he is nineteen) 
is an asset—it is really his ability as an 
actor that has made him such a success. 
Undoubtedly, he proved himself a great 
actor, like Spencer Tracy, whom he greatly 
admires, when he played “Young Tom 
Edison.” For, as I told him, everyone went 
to the theater expecting to see Andy Hardy 
playing Tom Edison—but instead they 
really saw Tom Edison, with his deafness, 
his inquisitive impulsive mind, his pathetic 
tribulations as a boy, and his triumphs. 
“Tom Edison” should give Mickey Rooney 
an Academy Award. 

“Gee, I’m glad you felt that way,” 


‘Mickey said. “I tried hard to really be Tom 


in the picture. I studied all about him in 
books and talked with his relatives and 
everything. Honestly, during the making 
of that picture, I actually got to feeling 
like I should invent something or discover 
something—being Edison.” 

“How does it really feel, way down deep 
inside, Mickey,’ I asked, “to know that 


eating our sandwiches and doughnuts—and 


In her strapless swim suit, Paulette Goddard 
can make you forget the heat and humid- 
ity. Her new film is "The Ghost Breakers.” 


you are actually the top box office star in 
motion pictures? You're king of the screen. 
And no matter how famous the stars are, 
youre tops of them all. How does it 
honestly make you feel?” I urged. 4 
“Well,” answered Mickey, in a serious 
low voice, “you can’t call a young kid like 
me a king—not when there’re such stars as 
Gable and Tracy on the screen. When I 
heard the news first I thought to myself, 
‘Now I will have to work hard—for being: 
on top there’s only one way to go, and 
that is down.’ You see, it’s a pretty big 
responsibility for a kid like me. 4 
“Tt sort of settled me down a lot, too. I 
don’t go running around very much any 
more. I keep working most of the time and 
thinking up things to do that will improve 
my acting. Then I’m serious about my 
song-writing. Some day I want to produce 
a picture myself. [’m not saying much 
about that now—because after all I realize 
that I’m only nineteen. But I spend as 
much time as I can on the sets watching 
them make pictures, studying technique. 
T’ve been studying this business for years. | 
I'd like to write and direct my own picture 
some day.” 4 
“And what about girls and romance? 
You were the original nvuppy lover on the” 
screen a couple of year 280,” I reminded” 
him. q 
“Yeah, I know,” Mickey admitted. “But 
every boy goes through that age. I'll an-) 
swer you like I did the reporters in New || 
York. They asked when I was going to get | 
married. And I told ’em, ‘Give me five or 
six years and maybe I'll take a look.’ Of 
course, I said just MAYBE.” : 
We talked earnestly all the time we were 


looked up to discover a line of little girls 
who'd learned of Mickey’s presence, and 
who’d come in for autographs. Mickey 
signed each request. But the thing I noticed 
most was the way he thanked each girl, 
making it seem as though they’d doné him 
a favor by asking him for his signature. 


Wendy Barrie takes her place in the sun 
in a gingham pinafore swim suit. The 
skirt's lining and shorts are of white jersey. 


~ Out in Mickey’s car again—and we were 

homeward bound. I told Mickey Id read 
about him visiting President and Mrs. 
_ Roosevelt. 

“Veah,” he replied. “That was wonderful. 
Imagine me being invited to the White 
House! There was only one thing, though 
—I sure did wish that my mother had 
| been with me. She would have been thrilled 
about it all. You know, I got the swellest 
| Mom,” he added. “She’s always stuck with 
me through thick or thin. We're great 
a a 

The off-the-record story of Mickey 
| Rooney’s phenomenal rise to screen star- 
'dom is actually that of a courageous 
| mother and the determination of Mickey to 
' make her proud of him. Mickey was prac- 
) tically born on the stage. His parents, Nell 
Carter and Joe Yule, dancer and comedian 
| respectively, were playing in vaudeville in 
| New York. And when Mickey was 11 
days old he was put into an especially made 
| miniature tuxedo and carried on to the 
| stage by his proud father. 
| “From diaper to tuxedo in 11 days,” 
_ Mickey puts it. 
| When he was five, his mother brought 
him out to California for the express pur- 
pose of getting him in the movies. She 


' secured a job as bungalow court manager ~ 


_ and haunted the studios with Mickey, who 
' was then Joe Yule, Jr. One day she saw 
' an ad in the newspaper about a nation-wide 
“contest for a boy to play in “Mickey Mc- 


' Guire” comedies. The part called for a- 


| brunette boy, but little Joe Yule, Jr., was 
“a towhead. Mrs. Yule dyed his hair black 
and Mickey was taken to the studio to be 
' tested. 
After the test, the director told her he 
would like to talk to Mickey alone—and 
| she waited in the outer office while Mickey 
peut in and negotiated a contract for him- 
self, 
Paramount in Mickey’s character is self- 
reli; Every Castine interview, every 
oa negotiated 


by himself. His mother has waited in the 
outer office and prayed a little, but she has 
never gone in to harangue with producers. 

Mickey, with his dyed hair and a choco- 
late cigar in his mouth and a world of con- 
fidence, stepped before the cameras for his 
first picture. He ate the chocolate cigar and 
they gave him a box full of them as a 
bonus. 

For the next six years he made 78 pic- 
tures and on suggestion of the studio 
changed his name to Mickey McGuire. 
When the services ended a court action 
forced him to relinquish the name he 
had adopted. Mickey and his mother felt 
that to change his name would greatly 
hinder his career. So the judge told him 
to keep one of the names. He chose Mickey 
and added Rooney. 

So Mickey found himself without a job. 
“But never mind, Mom,” he’d say to his 
mother. “See that big limousine passing 
by? Well, gee, Mom—some day I'll get 
you a car like that.” 

That was Mickey’s ambition, to buy his 
mother a big car—‘‘but Mom’s modest- 
like,” Mickey says. “She doesn’t have any 
use for a big car. When I finally got to 
where I could really buy her one she talked 
me into buying her a little coupé to drive 
about. Mom’s like that,” he says proudly. 

Mickey’s great admiration for Clark 
Gable began when, after a lull for Mickey 
of many months, Clark suggested that the 
kid be given a rdle of Gable as a boy in 
“Manhattan Melodrama.” “Gable was so 
sure I could do it that he went to bat for 
me with the director and got me the part,” 
Mickey said. “And that got me started in 
pictures again. Gable’s a swell friend for a 
fellow to have.” 

Mickey’s ability was recognized and his 
discouraging days were over, for his ex- 
cellent work brought him an M-G-M con- 
tract. Then followed such films as “Mid- 
summer Night’s Dream,” “Ah Wilderness,” 
“The Devil Is a Sissie,” “Captains Cou- 
rageous,’ and his brilliant performance in 
“Boys Town.” 

So outstanding was Mickey’s work on 
the screen that the producers began looking 
for special stories to give his talents wider 
range. Someone suggested that puppy love 
might have entertainment value if Mickey 
Rooney were the victim. A story was found 
and Mickey was called in. 

I recall the producer of the Hardy series 
relating the conference with Mickey some- 
thing like this: “Mickey, we want you to 
fall in love. Do you mind?” 

Mickey: “Gee, you don’t mean really, do 
you?” 

“No, not really. Only in the story. But 
we want you to make it look real.” 

Mickey: “Gosh!” 

“Now here’s a very important scene, 
Mickey. For example, where you come to 
this house, gaze into the dark eyes of 
Polly Benedict, trip over a door-mat, and 
fall like a ton of bricks.” 

Mickey: “You mean fall off the porch?” 
: “No, no, fall in love with Polly Bene- 
Gi 

Mickey: “Who’s Polly Benedict?” 

“Never mind, we'll take care of that.” 

Mickey: “It doesn’t matter. I was just 
curious.” ; 

So Mickey tripped over the door-mat 
and fell head over heels. That was the 
beginning of what later delighted America 
under the name of the “Andy Hardy” 
series. His perfect portrayal of the average 
silly, lovable American boy brought gales 
of laughter and tons of joy to people 
throughout the country. In the rattle-trap, 
cutdown, souped-up car of Andy Hardy, 
Mickey rose to stardom. Then came his 
big chance. -An opportunity to play Thomas 
Edison as a boy in the film “Young Tom 
Edison.” The part was different and diffi- 
cult. But Mickey Rooney rose to the chal- 
lenge and turned in a fine performance. 


After completing “Andy Hardy Meets 
Debutante,” he and Judy Garland are 
now at work on “Strike Up the Band,” a 
new musical successor to “Babes in Arms.” 

Since Mickey’s new title of “King of the 
Movies” you don’t see him about at the 
Hollywood night spots nor out with -the 
girls so much. His occasional dates are 
usually with Judy Garland and Rita Quig- 
ley, the latter a little actress also. 

He never misses a preview—although he 
always attends them with a couple of fel- 
lows, topping off the evening with a chick- 
en and tomato sandwich in a drive-in be- 
fore going home. 

Mickey delights in western movies and 
likes to visit the small theaters and sit 
on the front row and watch the rootin’- 
tootin’ cowboys. He’ll come out saying 
“Gosh, but they can ride!” 

A large rambling farm-house in San 
Fernando Valley is the Rooney home— 
and there he lives with his mother. His 
salary is put in a trust fund. Mickey bud- 
gets himself on an allowance of $50 a 
week. Somehow he manages to save enough 
out of it to take one special vacation trip 
a year—and pay all of his own expenses. 

Undoubtedly, he has one of the keenest 
minds in Hollywood, and a quick sense of 
humor. He’s never at a loss for words and 
always rises to the occasion. When asked 
how long he expects to play in the Hardy 
pictures he'll reply, “After I play Judge 
Hardy a few years.” 

At the world premiére of “Young Tom 
Edison” he was invited to meet Henry 
Ford. So intrigued was Ford with Mickey 
that the interview lasted for several hours. 
“Don’t ever let them change you out there 
in Hollywood,” were Ford’s parting words 
to Mickey. 

“They won't until they change Henry 
Ford,” replied Mickey. 

During Mickey’s jaunts about the coun- 
try on personal appearances he writes daily 
to his mother, when she is not with him. 
The first thing he asks for each morning 
is for the special delivery letter she sends 
him. Mickey’s still a youngster at heart. 


For cycling, the Glamor Girls have 
taken to the "little boy" style of shorts. 
Judith Barrett's are of beige gabardine. 
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For a late-summer lift to figures, 
try a Real-Form girdle and match-— 
ing brassiere. The girdle is knitted 
of lastex, two-way stretch, pre- 
shrunk and guaranteed not to run. 
A fashioned top and bottom pre- 
vent rolling, wrinkling or hiking up. 
The front panel gives just enough 
flattening with comfort. The same 
design is also available in pantie 
style. Each is $2.50. The brassiere 
has a diaphragm control of the 
same lastex as in the girdle, to give 
with every body movement, and the 
bosom control is well designed for 
your best lines. The price is $1. 
This pair assures good lines, that 
satisfying put-together feeling after 
a too casual summer. Personally, 
I'd like to attest to the splendid 
wearing qualities of Real-Forms. 
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EVEN IF I'M "“ALLIN” 
AT BEDTIME | 
| NEVER NEGLECT 
MY ACTIVE= 
LATHER FACIAL 
WITH LUX SOAP 


pat Lux SOAP’S 
CREAMY LATHER 
LIGHTLY (NTO 
YOUR SKIN. RINSE 
WITH WARM 
WATER, THEN COOL 


AMOUNT | soy 


Take Hollywooc 
try ACTIVE- LATHER 


FACIALS for 30 days 


a7 AVE YOU FOUND the right care for your 
THEN PAT TO DRY. skin? Claudette Colbert tells you how to 
SEE HOW MUCH take an ACTIVE-LATHER FACIAL with Lux Toilet 
SMOOTHER YOUR Soap. Here’s a gentle, thorough care that will give 
SKIN FEELS HOW your skin protection it needs to stay lovely. Lux 
FRESH IT LOOKS Toilet Soap has ACTIVE lather that removes dust, 
dirt and stale cosmetics thoroughly from the skin 
a —does a perfect job. Try Hollywood’s ACTIVE- 
LATHER FACIALS for 30 days. You'll find they 
really work—help keep skin smooth, attractive. 


YOU want skin that’s lovely 


to look at—soft to touch. Don't 
risk unattractive Cosmetic Skin: 
little blemishes, coarsened pores. 
Use cosmetics all you like, but 
take regular ACTIVE-LATHER 
FACIALS with Lux Toilet Soap. 


Bike 


9 out of 10 Hollywood eereen Stars use Lux Toilet Soap 
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“Pretty Boy” Squares his Jaw! 


Continued from page 33 


haps I could hit one occasionally.” Bob 
told us not to wait for him as he was 
going to stay with that ball until he hit 
it, and it was just as well we didn’t wait as 
he didn’t show up until almost dark. He 
had a grin from ear to ear, and on an 
empty stomach, too. “I know,” said Bar- 
bara dismally, “a hole in one.” “Not to- 
day,” said the pro cheerfully, “we’re saving 
that for tomorrow. But boyoboy, Mrs. Tay- 
lor, you’ve never seen such beautiful driy- 
ing. He’ll be one of the best players on 
this course in no time. Of course, . Mrs. 
Taylor, if you would persevere a little 
more—” And the last I heard Mrs. Taylor 
was promising, but not with too much 
enthusiasm, to persevere. 

Then there was the case of the stallion 
who wouldn’t be broken out on the Mar- 
Wyck Ranch, the summer before Bob and 
Barbara married. He was a nasty one, that 
stallion, and all the stable boys, several of 
them nursing broken arms, warned Bob 
to keep his distance. The sight of a saddle 
simply brought out the devil in him. But 
Bob was determined to put a saddle on 
the evil critter, and sure enough, after 
hours of perseverance he nearly frightened 
the daylights out of Barbara by riding the 
stallion across her front lawn as casually 
as you please. 

Now no one admires Bob Taylor’s per- 
severance more than Barbara Stanwyck. 
But Barbara admits that there are times 
when she finds it doesn’t exactly simplify 
her life. Bob is very particular about his 
food, it has to be cooked just so. He doesn’t 
like fancy things—no breast of guinea-hen 
under Abs for Bob—and he'll “trade you 
all the) squabs stuffed with wild rice in 
the world for a good juicy round steak. 
Barbara tries out her cooks on lemon pie 
(Bob’s always raving about his mother’s 
lemon pie) and when the crust is bad she 
shivers as she knows another cook will 
soon be on her way. Bob, an optimistic 
soul, feels certain that if they just per- 
severe enough some day they'll find a cook 
who can make pie crust that will simply 
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melt in his mouth—“like mother used to 
make.” Barbara is not so optimistic. 

Then, too, there’s that getting up in the 
morning. Bob has decided that Barbara 
is going to be an outdoor girl, and 
there doesn’t seem to be very much Bar- 
bara can do about it. Having been in the 
theater ever since she was a kid Barbara 
is used to sleeping late in the morning, 
when she isn’t making a picture, and sort 
of grabbing off her breakfast coffee around 
noon. Sudden contact with fresh air and 
daylight have, for a number of years, 
brought out the worst in her. Her friends 
advised Bob that she would never take 
kindly to early morning rising. But Bob 
is the persevering type, or have I men- 
tioned that before? He always feels like 
a million dollars when he wakes up in the 
morning, so simply reeking with health and 
high spirits he bounces into Barbara’s room 
at a quarter to seven, throws open the 
shades, and exultantly announces, “What 
a wonderful morning!” From the covers 
on the bed comes a muffled, “What’s won- 
derful about it?” But that does not de- 
press Mr. Taylor in the slightest. Some- 
how or other he manages to get Mrs. 
Taylor out of bed (he admits that it 
wasn’t so easy at first), on her feet, in her 
shower, and out on his ranch in San 
Fernando by eight o’clock, where they ride 
for hours in the brisk morning air. And 
strangely enough this brisk morning air 
did not send Barbara into a violent de- 
cline as she prophesied. She’s never looked 
better in all her life. Brooklyn should see 
her now. 

And believe me, it took a deal of per- 
severance for Bob to get through his latest 
picture, “Waterloo Bridge.” Vivien Leigh 
was the rave of the country. Her brilliant 
performance of Scarlett in “Gone With the 
Wind” was on the tip of everyone’s tongue. 
Fans were fairly bursting a blood vessel 
to see Vivien Leigh’s next picture. “You 
won’t have a chance in that picture,” Bob’s 
friends told him. “They'll throw all the 
scenes to Vivien, you know that. She’s 


It was like old home 
week at the 48th | 
Street Music Hall — 
in New York when iy 
these former favor- a) 
ites got together at 
a party for the 
benefit of the Amer- ’ 
ican Theatre Wing — 
of the British Relief | 
Fund. To refresh | 
your memory, they — 
are: Taylor Holmes, — 
Madge Evans, Viola — 
Dana, Gertrude 
Lawrence, Eileen — 
Percy, Walter Hus- — 
ton, Jane Winton, 


Conrad Veidt, Ruth © 


Marguerite 
Lila Lee, 
Bayne, ; 
Logan, Enid Markey. © 


hot now, and the studio’s no fool. Boy, 
you won't have a Chinaman’s chance.” 
Others said, “Poor Bob! With Vivien! 
Leigh in all the close-ups we won't see an 
thing but the back of his head in this 
picture.” Even the story was against hi 
Typically a woman’s story. Vivien’s pa 
was by far the best. The kind of a pa 
that actresses give their eye-teeth for. 
Myra, the little ballet dancer turned stre 
walker, she could suffer and suffer a 
suffer, and finally, all for love, dramatical 
throw herself under the wheels of a pa 
ing truck—a performance that would 
doubtedly chalk up another Acade 
Award for Vivien. “Don’t do it,” 
friends continued to urge. “You'll only 
a stooge for Leigh.” Which naturally w 
like turning a knife in a wound to B 
as he recalled only too well a couple 
years ago in England when an unkno 
actress named Vivien Leigh played qu 
a minor part in “A Yank at Oxford” 
which he was the star. 

But Bob read the script—he’s got a mind 
of his own these days, that Robert—and 
he liked the role of Roy, the idealis 
young, soldier. “I think,” he said to Bar 
bara, “I can do something with that part 
“Of course you can, darling,” said Bar 
bara. And that settled that. 4 

Bob has a terrific amount of pride, am 
though he wouldn’t admit it in a hundr 
years, I know that he didn’t exactly fi 
seventh heaven on the set of “Waterl 
Bridge.” Vivien Leigh was besieged 
interviewers. No one particularly want 


all for Vivien Leigh. Important visito 
to Hollywood from the East, the Sout 
Europe, all bowing and scraping and sim 
ly drooling over “Scarlett O’Hara Leig' 
No one particularly wanted to meet Bo 
Though I couldn’t get a peep out of him) 
all during the production of the picture 1} 
know there must have been times when 
Bob felt pretty badly about it. Any othet 
actor would have said, “Oh hell, whats 
the use, anyway? My part’s no good, every 
body wants to see Vivien, I’ll just walk 
through this picture and forget it as soom 
as possible.” But not Bob. Not old per 
severing Taylor. 

“Waterloo Bridge” was previewed a 
the Grauman’s Chinese, and all Hollywood 
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turned out to see Vivien Leigh in her sec- 


ond American picture But what do you 
think? That night Hollywood re-discoy- 
ered Robert Taylor! And despite the fact 
that Vivien gave another superb perform- 
ance, in the forecourt of the Chinese, at 
Ciro’ s, at the Brown Derby, everybody was 
raving about Bob. “I never thought Bob 
Taylor was a good actor before. But in 
this I think he’s wonderful.” And, “Who 
said Bob Taylor was through!” And “He 
really is a swell actor, isn’t he? I’m a 
Taylor fan from now on.” And so forth, 
and so forth. It was a night of triumph 
for the Taylors, and for Director Mervyn 
LeRoy who has always been Bob’s staunch 
defender at Metro. “The kid’s got it,” Mer- 
vyn told the grumbling executives. “I'll 
show you.” And he did. Well, you’ve got 
to admit that if perseverance can change 
the mambypamby role of Roy Cronin into 
something important then there’s a lot to 
be said in favor of perseverance. 

There is every reason in the world why 
Bob Taylor should not be a good actor. 
Actors are supposed to have “lived” in the 
miserable sense of the word. How can an 
actor express agony when he has never 
suffered, how can he express hunger when 
he has never had to miss a meal in his life, 
how can he express despair when he has 
never felt despair? Bob’s life from earliest 
childhood on has been ideally beautiful. 
His mother and father loved each other 
dearly, and he never heard a harsh word 
spoken in his home. His family were good 
middle-class people, never very rich, and 
never very poor. They saw to it that Bob, 
their beloved only child, never wanted for 
anything that would make him happy. 
How very different from Barbara’s child- 
hood spent in the slums of New York and 
Brooklyn! I will never forget the morning 
out on the ranch when Bob, romping on 
the floor with his dogs, was called to the 
studio. “I wish I was eight again,’ he 
said. “I wouldn’t be eight again,’ Barbara 
added hastily, “if you gave it to me on 
a silver platter.” 

Even when he came to Hollywood, by 
way of Pomona College, there was no 
struggle. He had his own car, nice clothes, 
and an ample allowance. Getting a studio 
contract was easy for him. They went 
after him; he didn’t go after them. There 
was no worry, no living on hamburgers, 
no dodging the landlord, no biting his 
nails day by day waiting for the phone to 
ring. Once “discovered” at the studio, he 
became an idol overnight with millions of 
hysterical young girls swooning at the 
sight of him. All of this was certainly not 
conducive to good acting. 

And then for the first time he found that 
life couldn’t be so beautifully pleasant after 
all. Two girls were “planted” under his 
bed in New York and the Eastern press 
ripped into him. In forty-eight hours poor 
Bob was known as “Pretty Boy” through- 
out the entire country. Men made peculiar 
noises when he came on the screen. There 
were as many Robert Taylor jokes going 
around as there were Mae West stories. 
And of course troubles never come singly, 
so added to all this bad publicity he had 
to be given a flock of pretty dreadful pic- 
tures. Bob was practically a dead pigeon 
at the ripe old age of twenty-six. Holly- 
wood started saying, “Whatever happened 
to Robert Taylor?” 

And that’s when Bob, puzzled and heart- 
broken, decided to square his chin. He’d 
used perseverance on everything else, so 
why shouldn’t he use it on his acting? The 


result, of course, is “Waterloo Bridge’— ~ 


and a brand new career for the very lile- 
able Mr. Taylor. That guy really deserves 
a lot of credit and a lot of praise. And 
while we are handing out the praise we 
might slip Barbara Stanwyck a little. Bob 
won't mind. He’s convinced that he has 
married the greatest living actress. 


SCREENLAND 


Virginia Gilmore and Robert Ster- 


- ling as they appear in "Manhattan 
Heartbeat," the latest adaptation 
of Vina Delmar's “Bad Girl." 


“Star-Gazing 


with Norvell 
Continued trom page 61 


happiness they will wake up one morning 
and discover it on their doorsteps. 
A Leo girl who has missed all the tragic 
influences from the planets during the last 
few years is Gracie Allen, who is Mrs. 
George Burns, (unless you ‘would call her 
husband’s unfortunate episode with Uncle 
Sam’s customs men ‘tragic’). From the 
astrological viewpoint Gracie had the sense 
to marry a compatible sign. Gracie’s cycle 
of terrific success, which was recently in- 
stituted, is proof of the amazing changes — 
that Leo persons may expect in their lives. 
We might pause in our analysis of those 
stars born in the Sign of Leo to give a 
brief explanation of the qualities endowed 
upon those born in this rather fortunate 
sign. If YOUR own birthdate happens to 
fall between July 23 and August 22 of any 
year you, too, come in this ‘section of the 
Zodiac and your life will reflect some of 
the following qualities. Nature has en: 
dowed you with a brilliant personality and 
a mind capable of surmounting obstacles, 
You were born when the Sun was high 
in the heavens in mid-summer—and all the 
powerful solar rays converged on the earth 
at such an angle as to give your mind and 
body power and vitality. Any wonder, then, 
that some of the world’s great conquero 
in all fields were born in this great sig 
Some of these names in the past have ma: 
history, and some are_ still making it. 
Napoleon was born in Leo, and his con- 
quests were typical of this sign. At present 
Mussolini, another Leo person, holds t 
attention of the world; Henry Ford, i 
dustrial giant, is another Leo subject 
say nothing of the leaders in the mo 
picture industry who still hold high t 
mantle of greatness endowed upon 
persons. These include such great star: 
Robert Taylor, Myrna Loy, Norma Shearer. 
By examining the lives of these Lec 
born you may “find valuable lessons th 
will help YOU in conquering your ow 
natures and overcoming your faults. The 
chief defect in the Leo character is ove 
confidence. This, coupled with an o 
whelming ego, often leads to downfall 
these brilliant persons. When they lea 
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use their great powers of mind construc- 
tively, they come into the true destiny for 
which they were born. Like the lion which 
symbolizes this sign, they are kings of all 
3 they survey. 

We have been so busy giving the wrong 
signs for marriage with one born in Leo 
that we must not lose sight of the fact 
that there are compatible signs also. They 
are listed in the following order of prefer- 
ence: Aries, March 21 to April 20, (Bette 
Davis and Joan Crawford are typical of 
girls born in this sign, and William Holden 
and Spencer Tracy are two Aries men). 
Sagittarius, November 23 to December 21, 
is second best—(Deanna Durbin, Susanna 
Foster, Frances Dee and Dorothy Lamour 
types, and among the men Douglas Fair- 
banks, Jr.) Aquarius, January 20 to Febru- 
ary 18, is the third best sign for romance 
and marriage—many Leo persons have 
found supreme happiness in marriage with 
those born in Aquarius. (Adolphe Menjou 
and Jack Benny are typical of this sign). 

To prove that Leo subjects have been 
under a solar eclipse for some time, let’s 
catalogue the movie players born in this 
sign and follow what they have been doing. 

Take Dolores Del Rio, one of the most 
stunning and gifted women ever to grace 
the screen. She is now coming out of the 
lamentable oblivion in which she _ has 
languished during the past few years. Her 
marriage collapsed, due to no fault of her 
own, and owing to sun spot afflictions. I 
feel that a reconciliation with her husband 
within a year is possible and advisable. 
When this negative phase passes, Dolores 
and Cedric Gibbons can find happiness 
again. 

Leo people do not give in easily to grief 

- because they are optimistic and progressive 
by nature, but when they are floored by 
fate they rise with renewed determina- 
tion. This sign is truly invincible, and gen- 
erally most fortunate; but like all good 
things that nature lavishes on her subjects, 
Leo people are forced to pay a terrific 
price for their great heritage of birth. Self- 
pity is unknown to Leo-born; they simply 
rise from the depths of despair and go on 
to new conquests. 

No star in Hollywood has ever known 
greater tragedy than Paul Kelly. A lesser 
sign than Leo would have surrendered to 
the series of unfortunate circumstances 
that have besieged him for years. Mr. Kelly 
has just grown stronger with each blow, 
which is why those of us who know him 
feel that the loss of his wife, the bitterest 


Norvell says Lloyd Nolan, who has been slowly 
but surely emerging from under the cloud 
that's been affecting Leo-born, will do 
some fine character réles in the future. 
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blow of all, will not stop his interesting 
career. 

Robert Taylor is another Leo-born star 
who has suffered somewhat in his career 
in past months; but this affliction is by no 
means a total eclipse, for the Taylor lad 
has staying power, and may make cer- 
tain prophets of the past eat their words. 

Although Andrea Leeds, another Leo 
subject, is happy in the personal side of 
her life, her career has suffered several 
setbacks. In last July’s issue of ScREEN- 
LAND, I predicted her marriage, but now 
unless Andrea is cautious her home duties 
may interfere with her screen career. I 
do not feel she will retire, but predict that 
she will be able judiciously to combine her 
future maternal duties with new artistic 
triumphs. 

Gene Raymond, another star born in Leo, 
is emerging from his retirement. Goaded 
by unfair publicity, Mr. Raymond was 
forced to return to the screen. He will not 
regret it, for new laurels await him. 

A Leo lady whose light has been buried 
under a bushel of Lane sisters is Gale 
Page. May I call to the attention of the 
brothers Warner that right on their own 
back lot they have a potential star? Her 
chart shows great ability and determination 
to succeed and her ‘oomph’ (or hadn’t you 
noticed, boys?) is not something that 
comes out of a paint pot. 

Another Warner stock player who will 
emerge is Gloria Dixon. Gloria gave one 
of the most brilliant performances ever 
seen on the local boards in a WPA pro- 
duction. It had the drama lovers agog. 
Signed by Warners, she was cast in tripe 
and photographed badly, but time will 
prove her an actress and make her a star. 
Gloria, as you no doubt guessed, was born 
in the Sign of Leo. 

You can’t imagine the voluptuous Mae 
West lingering under the slight shadow of 
any solar affliction. Neither the Hays of- 
fice, the New York Police Department nor 
the Radio Communications Commission has 
ever stopped this merry gal on her ap- 


pointed rounds. She suffered perhaps less’ 


than any Leo star from the fatal Sun spots. 
Her temporary retirement from the screen 
was a manifestation of her ruling sign in 
affliction—now witness her triumphant re- 
turn in “My Little Chickadee,” which is 
proof again of Leo triumphant. 


Len Weissman 


Jumping from Miss West to the sublime, 
let us consider the case of Ingrid Berg- 
man, another Leo-born. In Miss Bergman 
the solar rays have blossomed in the fullest 
effulgence; not only does she possess the 
great talent often found in these clever 
persons but her destiny is so manifest that 
home ties, marriage—nothing will keep her 
from being one of the greatest stars the 
screen has ever known. 

Those of you whose birthdates fall in 
other sections of the Zodiac may be in- 
terested in learning what fate has in store 
for you this month. Select the section be- 
low that deals with your birthdate and find 
out what the future holds for you. 


Aries—March 21 to April 20 


A generally good month for business and 
financial affairs. The aggressive planet 
Mars assists you materially in bettering 
your fortunes, but you will have to take 
aggressive action and ask favors or seek 
out opportunities. Change in residence or 
employment is favored this month. Work 
of a creative nature may engage your at- 
tention. Favors those in literature, arts, 
music, advertising, designing, beauty par- 
lors, radio, and theatrical work. Short trips 
only are favored. Jupiter brings advance- 
ment in all your interests. Romantic ven- 
tures may prove exciting but not conclu- 
sive. Wait for more favorable vibrations 
before making a decision regarding mar- 
riage. Favorable days this month are: 3rd, 
4th, 6th, 9th, 10th, 12th, 14th, 18th, 19th, 
20th, 23rd, 25th, 27th, 28th, 29th. Other 
days neutral. 


Taurus—April 21 to May 20 


Better business conditions should exist in 
your life this month. Jupiter favors expand- 
ing, changing, or seeking favors from 
superiors. New ideas may come that bring 
money. Investments in stocks favored espe- 
cially—also the building trades, signing of 
contracts, leases and legal papers in gen- 
eral. On the 4th and 19th, some danger 
may exist in connection with vehicles, or 
through secret enemies; use caution, and 
avoid complications in romance or mar- 
riage. The planet Venus favors a new love 
affair, but jealousy and some quarrels are 
predicted this month. Do nothing rash or 
ill-advised connected with love, for you 
may regret hasty action. Vacation pleasures 


Myrna Loy and her husband, Arthur Hornblow, Jr., entertain Gwili Andre at the 
Cocoanut Grove. Proof that Myrna is still crazy about her husband is the fact that 
she can still laugh at his jokes. However, Gwili must have heard that one before. 
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In "Ghost of the Cisco Kid,'’ Cesar Romero 
has Sheila Ryan playing with him. He thinks 
she's a cute little trick and we fully agree. 


favored; travel by land or sea appears safe 
and pleasant. Visit relatives, friends; seek 
social contacts. Good days this month: Ist, 
3rd, 5th, 7th, 8th, 12th, 15th, 18th, 22nd, 
23rd, 26th, 28th, 30th. Other days some- 
what adverse for anything but routine mat- 
ters. 


Gemini—May 21 to June 20 


Mars brings warnings of misunderstand- 
ings and confusion this month. Be careful 
not to make enemies by being hasty. 
Watch your words and actions, also avoid 
affixing your signature to legal documents 
on the Ist, 3rd, 16th, and 23rd. Health mat- 
ters should improve, and finances come un- 
der more steadying vibrations. Most of 
your progress this month is up to you, for 
the vibrations from the stars are of a 
mixed nature and you can make them good 
or bad, depending on your attitude. Ro- 
mantic matters appear somewhat disturbed 
—choose someone whose birthdate happens 
to fall in Libra, or Aquarius, if you wish 
perfect happiness. Financially your prog- 
ress may be slow and uncertain; make up 
your mind to one course of action and stick 
to it. You are better in executive or 
creative work—this sign favors the follow- 
ing occupations for this month: Librarians, 
hostesses, clerks, salesmen, beauticians, 
florists, designers, milliners, teachers and 
musicians. Travel is favored at this time. 
You may meet one or more members of 


' the opposite sex who profess interest. Not 


a good month for an engagement, but good 
for social events. Favorable days this 
month: 2nd, 4th, 5th, 7th, 9th, 11th, 14th, 
17th, 18th, 20th, 22nd, 24th, 25th, 27th, 
29th. Other days are neutral and favor 
normal activities. 


Cancer—June 21 to July 22 


The solar rays this month give addi- 
tional interest to financial conditions in 
your life. You are definitely coming into a 
cycle of progression and accomplishment. 
Avoid nervousness and uncertainty; de- 
velop confidence, for you need it in your 
business relations with others. You should 
have brilliant ideas, and if you carry them 
out, you may be on your way to attaining 
your life’s goal. Love affairs come under 
changing aspects of your ruling planet, 
the Moon, this month, Be careful that your 
heart does not rule your head, for you are 
easily influenced by the one you loyve—if 
you choose wisely it should be someone 
born in Pisces, Scorpio, or Capricorn. 
Change cf residence is favored this month; 
also travel by land or water. Favorable 


days are: 2nd, 4th, 5th, 7th, 10th, 14th, 17th, 
18th, 20th, 21st, 23rd, 24th, 27th, 30th. The 
other days are somewhat negative, espe- 
cially for new or daring action in business. 


Leo—July 23 to August 22 


An excellent month for social events. 
Entertain friends, and attend public enter- 
tainments or social functions. Progression 
may come through the influence of one or 
more friends. Favors the romantic side of 
your life especially. Some person from the 
past may seek you out, but avoid becom- 
ing involved for the stars favor progres- 
sion. The terrific cycle of sun spot afflic- 
tions is abating somewhat, and your nerves 
and mind should be calmer and more set- 
tled. On the 12th and 27th, be cautious of 
vehicles; on the Ist and 16th, use caution 
in finances, avoid speculative investments, 
and be aggressive in seeking favors from 
superiors. Favors the following occupa- 
tions: Teachers, secretaries, clerks, sales- 
men, nurses, and those connected with the 
entertainment world. Favorable days are: 
2nd, 4th, 7th, 8th, 10th, 13th, 15th, 18th, 
20th, 21st, 23rd, 25th, 28th, 30th. 


Virgo—August 23 to September 22 


The planet Mercury, your ruling star, 
showers you with surprising events this 
month. Some will be good, some rather 
negative; you will need to be alert and 
aggressive if you wish to make the most 
of the positive vibrations bombarding the 
earth at this time. Guard your finances, and 
avoid indebtedness. An increase in salary 
is likely during this month. Change in 
business is favored if you are dissatisfied 
where you are now working. The home 
may come under some disturbing vibrations 
on the 5th, 9th, and 18th of the month. 
Those married may have some quarrels, 
mostly avoidable. Health should be guarded, 


A SPARKLING 


y 


—_ 
a 


FN tte yn rorert 


\\ frresuing-sarishVINGY 
\ ‘§ p 


12 OUNCES 


ye Le 
Len Weissman 


Lovely Linda Darnell and her beau, Bob Shaw, were caught by our cameraman at one 
of the side tables in the Cocoanut Grove, flashing these smiles. Bob never fails to send 


Linda a corsage of fresh flowers when 


especially avoiding over-eating, or over- 
working. Banking, dealings with public in- 
stitutions, utilities corporations, and law- 
yers are favored for Virgo-born this month. 


Venus, planet of love, brings you several — 


splendid chances to find love happiness. 
Stop seeking the perfect man or woman, 
for you may attract unhappiness in mar- 
riage if you try to change your choice too 


he's 


taking her out to dine and dance. 


much. A good month for love and mar- 


riage in general. Favorable days are: Ist, 
3rd, 4th, 7th, 9th, 11th, 12th, 15th, 18th, 
19th, 22nd, 23rd, 25th, 26th, 28th, 29th. 


Libra—September 23 to October 22 


A month about equally divided between 
positive and negative vibrations. Favors 
steadier vibrations for romance. You should 


_ Taste the grand flavor of Pepsi-Cola. 
Not sweel—not sharp—just tight. It 
makes a meal or a snack taste better. 
And there’s plenty in the big 12- 
ounce bottle, A nickel buys it. 


. Step out... be gay 
__...the Pepsi-Cola way 


BE YOURSELF 
BE NATURAL! 


+* In make-up, as in all things, it is 
best to “Be Yourself... Be Natural”. Use 
Tangee for a glorious lip color which is 
yours and yours alone. Tangee changes 
magically from orange in the stick to the 
ONE shade of red your skin-coloring 
demands. That’s the Tangee way to— 


Ba yurell, Pe Nila 


* Your Tangee lips will be smoother 
...evenly and beautifully made-up because 
there is NO grease-paint in Tangee...its 
pure cream base ENDS THAT “PAINTED 
LOOK” and helps you— 


Ba youl, Bite 


* For complete make-up harmony 
use langee Face Powder and Tangee Rouge, 
compact or creme, as well. Then you’ll 


Ba youssdl BeMiinal 


TANGEE 


“WORLD'S MOST FAMOUS LIPSTICK” 


(22 Pe eee ee See eee eee ewe eee 


SEND FOR COMPLETE 
MAKE-UP KIT 


The George W. Luft Co., 417 Fifth 
Ave., New York City...Please rush 
“Miracle Make-up Kit’’ of sample Tangee Lipsticks and 
Rouge in both Natural and Theatrical Red Shades. Also 
Face Powder. I enclose 10¢ (stamps or coin). (15¢ in 


Canada.) 
Check Shade of Powder Desired: 
0 Peach 0) Light Rachel O Flesh 
() Rachel 1] Dark Rachel OO Tan 
Name — = : 
(Please Print) 
Street ee sets eeaoai he us 
City. State. SU80 
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be able to make up your mind regarding 
the one you love, but the trick is to keep 
it made up. Venus makes you a little fickle 
in love, and temptations to flirt may exist. 
Meet members of the opposite sex at this 
time, attend dances, theaters, and public 
places. Jupiter brings some persons of 
prominence into your life. Mars brings 
caution on the 3rd and 12th of the month, 
especially regarding travel by water. Hold 
on to your money—avoid impulsive action, 
speculation, and loaning money to friends. 
Does not favor investing in real estate or a 
business of your own. Better to attend to 
the present business venture than to try 
and make a change. Favorable days for 
general activities are: Ist, 2nd, 5th, 7th, 
10th, 14th, 17th, 20th, 21st, 22nd, 25th, 27th. 
Other days somewhat adverse; avoid com- 
plications with others, and dangers through 
vehicles. 


Scorpio—October 23 to November 22 


Your cycle of luck is due to change from 
bad to good during this month. The afflic- 
tions you have known in finances may be 
overcome at this time if you go about 
solving your problems in an_ intelligent 
manner. Try te get into something where 
you may use the creative ideas you have 
for making money. The month favors radical 
changes in business and new undertakings. 
Money should come from some unexpected 
source—Jupiter, planet of good fortune, 
sends positive planetary vibrations to you 
this month that may bring you the most 
unusual opportunities for self-improve- 
ment. The romantic side of your life is 
fairly safe at this time. You can win the 
one you love, but you must school your 
nature so you do not tire so easily of your 
sweetheart. Early marriage is advocated 
for this sign. This month is good for ac- 
cepting a proposal of marriage. Also favors 
the home and relatives. Good days are: 
Ist, 3rd, 4th, 7th, 10th, 13th, 14th, 16th, 
18th, 19th, 21st, 23rd, 25th, 28th, 30th. 


Sagittarius—-November 23 to December 21 


Your ruling star is Jupiter, one of the 
most kindly of all planets. This month, 
aspects of Jupiter, the Sun, and Venus 
bring you favorable opportunities in many 
ways, but some opposition planets bring 
warnings of impending events that may be 
avoided if you are forewarned. Routine 
business affairs are favored, but radical 


Clark Gable and Marian Martin go into a 
first-rate huddle for this gay scene in “Boom 
Town," new film in which Gable gets rich 
on oil and celebrates with an old friend. 


changes should be undertaken cautiously. 
Map out your future course carefully, select 
the career you want, and then begin to 
prepare for the biggest changes of your 
life. This period of your life may be a 
decisive one. Your determination and inde- 
pendence may cause you to branch out for 
yourself in business. This is a desirable 
course of action. This sign favors the fol- 
lowing professions and occupations : Nurses, 
teachers, designers, artists, musicians, radio 
workers, editors, writers, dancers, dental 
assistants, hostesses and office executives. 
Your romantic life may be unsettled and 
undecided—because you so often attract an 
unhappy love life choose carefully this 
month before making a decision in love. 
Favorable days are: Ist, 3rd, 4th, 6th, 8th, 
11th, 15th, 18th, 19th, 21st, 24th, 25th, 26th, 
27th, 28th. 


Capricorn—December 22 to January 19 


Vibrations for this month may be some- 
what mixed—use caution in finances, avoid 


Spencer Tracy and Clark Gable go into a different kind of huddle on the “Boom 
Town" set and take up the tri-cornered pants situation. The baby, Chum, plays 
the son of Gable and Claudette Colbert, who is also one of the stars of the picture. 
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lating in your investments, and at- 
to debts rather than accumulate more. 


i The key-word this month should be con- 


servatism. Although you may not yet know 
it, your stars are preparing to shower you 
with some blessing in disguise. Some un- 
fortunate turn of events may be used to 
advantage later, so do not regret anything 
that may happen during this month. Social 
events should be encouraged; avoid loneli- 
ness and despondency on the Ist, 4th, 18th 
and 27th. The romance in your life at 
present may not be the right one, but do 
not consider making radical changes—your 
mind may be somewhat unsettled, and you 
may not yet know if you have met the one 
great love of your life. You may still be 
suffering from disappointment and defeat 
in love; this often happens to those born 
in Capricorn, but it is the dark before the 
storm. Your life can take a brighter turn 
during the last two weeks of the month in 
every department of your life. Favorable 
days for aggressive action in business are: 
2nd, 3rd, 5th, 6th, 10th, 13th, 14th, 17th, 
19th, 20th, 22nd, 23rd, 25th, 28th, 30th. 


Aquarius—January 20 to February 18 


The stars give you the ‘go ahead’ signal 
this month. Many of your ideas for pro- 


gression should begin to materialize. Good 
time for seeking favorable position with 
some concern where your talents will be 
appreciated. If you have been having trouble 
financially, this month should take you a 
step closer to being free of debt, but your 
rather extravagant nature is apt to disre- 
gard this warning, and it may work to 
your regret later. Financial freedom is es- 
sential this month to mental happiness, so 
work with that constructive idea in mind. 
All creative ventures such as music, writ- 
ing, acting, etc., are highly favored. Be 
cautious not to involve yourself with family 
or friends in such a way as to cause con- 
fusion or discord. Romance will seek you 
at this time. Members of the opposite sex 
will find you pleasant company, and some 
entanglements are sure to occur unless you 
decide which is infatuation and which is 
the real thing. Favorable days this month: 
Ist, 3rd, 6th, 7th, 9th, 12th, 14th, 16th, 18th, 
20th, 22nd, 23rd, 24th, 26th, 27th, 29th, 
30th. Other days negative. 


Pisces—February 19 to March 20 


Financial matters may cause concern at 
this time, but this is only a temporary pre- 
caution. Avoid speculation, especially any- 
thing connected with “wild cat” oil or gold 


subdued 


TWO-—Taper 
your brows with 
Maybelline smooth- 
marking Eyebrow 
Pencil. Use Black or 
Brown to suit your 
type and note the 
soft, natural effect. 


THREE—Darken yourlashestothe 
very tips with Maybelline Mascara 
—Black, Brown or Blue. It goeson 
perfectly—is tear- proof, non-smart~ 
ing. Solid-form in this stunning 
gold-colored vanity or Cream- 
form in smart zipper case is 75c. 


ONE—Just as Betty 
Grable does, blend eye 
shadow lightly over 
your eyelids, keeping it 
above and 
slightly darker toward 
the lashline. © 
ot Choose a shade 
\\ toaccent thecol- 
or of your eyes. 


EYE BEAUTY AIDS 


schemes. Concentrate on lightening your 
burden—good month for sale of property, 
or other holdings that prove burdensome. 
Money may come from some source you 
counted as lost; a long-lost friend may re- 
turn suddenly. On the Ist, 4th and 29th, 
beware of losses through fire, theft, or 
dishonesty. Some person close to you might 
become a secret enemy, so avoid causing 
jealousy. The romantic side of life is 
brighter for you this month. Fate may 
present you with several opportunities in 
love and you may be called upon to make 
a decision regarding an engagement. Be 
hopeful this month, for your mind is clear, 
and you have the benefit of helpful plan- 
etary aspects all month in the personal 
side of your life and should come out of the 
slump you have been in during the past 
year or more. Best days are: 2nd, 3rd, 5th, 
7th, 9th, 12th, 14th, 16th, 18th, 21st, 24th, 
25th, 26th, 28th. 


Every person comes under varying plan- 
etary vibrations. Find out what the stars 
predict for you by consulting your individ- 
ual astrology horoscope based on the posi- 
tion of the Sun. You may find out some 
interesting things from this reading. 


BETTY GRABLE 
Appearingin B.G. 
Sylva’s produc- 
tion “‘Du Barry 
Was a Lady.” 


PHOTOS BY | 
HURRELL | 


VY SEE WHAT 


THEY LL DO FOR you 


Just as Betty Grable’s does here, your expression 
: ° takes on new meaning. Your face has perfect color- 
balance. And your eyes are glorious! For they look 
larger, more luminous. The long, sweeping loveliness 
of your lashes is enchanting. Your eyebrows are grace- 


ful and expressive. Try these famous Maybelline 


Eye Beauty Aids today and see what they’ll do 
for you. Attractive purse sizes at all 10c stores. 
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The Foibles of Fontaine 


Continued from page 34 


That was Fontaine at four in the after- 
noon. At five, she was presiding over the 
silver tea service and talking, as you shall 
presently learn, not as other girls. At six 
I sat with her in her enchanting green 
and silver and dim rose bedroom, with its 
silk-panelled walls and antique mahogany, 
and water-lilies in crystal bowls, and 
Brian’s picture, a room resembling some- 
thing seen under water, moony and quiet 
and gentle as the chalices of the lilies, 
while she changed into a watered silk host- 
ess gown preparatory to dining at home, 
alone with Brian. They always have “nice, 
dress-up dinners” (Joan’s expression) the 
two of them, giving to each other the same 
respect, fastidiousness, and formality they 
would give to guests at the Court of St. 
James. And it is still “agony” (Joan’s ex- 
pression) for them to be with other people, 
so precious to them is their. time together, 
so much do they still, after nearly a year 
of marriage, have to say to each other. 

When Joan talks about Brian, she isn’t 
“Fontaine,” sought after by producers, ac- 
claimed by critics as ‘““The Most Important 
Young Actress in Hollywood,” she is a girl 
in love, so much in love. And uniquely in 
love, too, for these days. Because one of 
her “differences” is that she belongs to the 
vanishing school of maidens who believed 
in their Dream Prince, their Hero, the 
One Love, the Great Love, They Lived 
Happily Ever After, all those quaint for- 
gotten, far-off things which girls today 
laugh at or pretend to laugh off but which 
Joan believes in with all her eager heart 
and, what is more important, with her cool, 
informed young mind. 

Oh, yes, different! But Joan has always 
been different. After the release of ‘“Re- 
becca,” among the hails and hosannas, 
there were a few implications that, before 


“Rebecca,” Joan had been just another 


little Hollywood cutie to be reckoned with, 
if at all, as Olivia de Havilland’s sister, 
as Brian Aherne’s wife. Director Alfred 
Hitchcock, said the iconoclasts who always 
have to quarrel with someone else’s luck, 
had played Pygmalion to the little pliable 
Fontaine’s Galatea, and her success was his 
sagacity. Well, you can just imagine the 


Len Weissman 


skyrockets some gals would send shooting 
at that kind of a smack. But not Fontaine. 

“Fitch is responsible for my being good 
in ‘Rebecca,’”’ she told me. “He literally sat 
at my feet and I, how humbly, at his, all 
through the picture. I] never knew such 
kindness, such confidence as he gave me. 
All I was thinking of was being Galatea 
and letting him be Pygmalion. I needed 
the confidence he gave me. I certainly didn’t 
have any of my own. I knew people were 
saying, ‘What is David Selznick thinking 
of, giving a part like that to her?’ I knew 
what people were thinking when they’d say 
to me, ‘You're doing all right, I suppose!” 

You see? She makes her own pattern— 
like “A Wampus Baby Star was Joan” as 
one weekly sheet misinformed its readers. 
Joan never belonged to the Wampus at all. 
Joan, in fact, never “belonged” at all, in 
the Hollywood sense. She never night- 
clubbed or “hearted” with the young blades 
around town. She was reported engaged 
just once (B. B.—Before Brian, I mean) 
and that was to Conrad Nagel. Whether 
they were technically engaged or not, there 
was foundation for the rumor because Joan 
did go out with Conrad, constantly and 
exclusively, for quite a time. Partly be- 
cause she liked him and they were con- 
genial companions; partly because she pre- 
ferred having one escort and that escort 
a gentleman, and something of a scholar, 
rather than risk unpleasant experiences by 
casual experiments, rather than be an in- 
constant, if publicized, Juliet. 

When she did meet a new young man 
she always took him home for tea with 
Mother and Livvy. And he passed inspec- 
tion, with honors, or—he passed out of the 
picture. She was, so quaint, people said, 
a home girl! She never dressed like a 
movie starlet or talked like one. She never 
called people by their first names unless 
she knew them well. She never dyed her 
tan-gilt hair or used make-up on the street. 
She never capitalized on the name and 
fame of Olivia who, the elder of the two, 
had got the head start. It was Joan, re- 
member, who laid down the law that 
neither she nor Olivia should mention each 
other for publicity purposes; it was Joan 


Deanna Durbin and her beau, Vaughan Paul, can always be counted on to attend the races. 
The cameraman caught them at the gala opening of the Hollywood Park Turf Club. 
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who insisted on taking a different name 
and took the name, Fontaine. mabe 

A shy sort of girl because of the neurosis 
and inhibitions her childhood illnesses gave 


‘her, she fought with different weapons, 


making her liabilities serve as her assets. 
For instance: “My illnesses,” she said, 
“were really what made it possible for me 
to play the second Mrs. de Winter. 1 didn’t 
have to pretend to be neurotic and shy, 
I was neurotic and shy. Then, I can and 
do thank God that I was raised in the 
country. It gives you a certain simplicity 
of soul, childhood in the woods and fields, 
it’s bound to. At twelve, I mean, you don’t 
have red finger-nails, permanents, and ad- 
vanced ideas. So that you would quite 
naturally, be shy and over-eager and a 
little awkward if you really became the 
wife of a Maxim de Winter, the mistress 
of a Manderley. 

“Even now, if I am among unpleasant 
people, it is no trouble at all for me to 
become a perfect mouse again, retreating, 
nervous, ready to be offended, silly. Why, 
in ‘Rebecca,’ when Mrs. Danvers said to 
me, “No one wants you here, I found my- 
self being hurt about it, believing it, sort 
of pouting when Judith Anderson spoke 
to me, looking injured! When I play Jane 
Eyre, which is my next picture, I’m sure 
Mr. Rochester will have to look for me 
after he shouts at me; I simply shan’t be 
there at all!” ae 

(Yet this timid little trellis flower, this 
shrinking violet flies cross-country with 
Brian in their private plane; this summer 
they plan to go on picnics, Joan and Brian, 
Olivia, and Jimmy Stewart, in Brian’s and 
Jimmy’s planes!) 

“T’m much, much better than I used to 
be, of course,’ Joan was unnecessarily ex- 
plaining. “But I had to get over fear before 
I got happiness. The minute I got rid of 
fear I got rid of illnesses. The minute I 
got the right frame of mind [I got the right 
person. I might almost say I got life. Be- 
cause before I rid myself of fear I lived 
only a half-life, I lived in a twilight, peo- 
pled with shadowy figures and dim yoices 
and fantasies, half beautiful, half night- 


before she made “Rebecca,” different after 
she made “Rebecca.” Like the way she 
reacts to her 100 per cent, undisputed 
smash hit as the second Mrs. de Winter, 
like her answer to those who say “But 
now you are Somebody!” that’s different, 
too. 

“You don’t become somebody,” she told 
me, perched on the top of the back of the 
davenport (if we’d been out of doors she’d 
probably have been up a tree) a cup of tea 
in one hand, a crumpet in the other—(both 
sisters, Livvy and Joany, eat like nothing 
modern!)—“you don’t become somebody 
with the success of a picture, you know. 
No, nor with the success of many pictures. 
You are somebody if you are a nice person. 
Being weli-mannered and well-bred, being 
humble and kind is, J consider, being 
somebody. I don’t think yot have any 
difficulties in life if you have had, and if you 
remember, those nice, kind home-teachings. 
Just the other night Brian said how funny 
it is, how rather sad, that we go most of 
our lives only to find that those home- 
teachings are right, are all the wisdom 
there is. You have got to be humble,” said 
Joan who could be so proud, “you have got 
to be kind,” said Joan, who could be so 
cruel, to those who didn’t think she was 
anybody until electric lights and printers’ 
ink changed their sheep minds for them. 
“You can stop being humble,” she went 
on, “you can stop being kind; but if you 
do, you get out of step with life. And when 
you get out of step with life, you stumble! 


“No, I’m not overwhelmed with the suc- - 


cess of ‘Rebecca’ because I knew it would 
be a success before I did it, I knew it would 
be a success while I was doing it. As we 
worked I began to realize, too, that pretty 
nearly any girl who played the part | 


played would have a personal success. 
That’s why I wanted to back out of it 
after we started.” 

“Let me get this straight,”’-I interrupted, 
“correct me if I’m wrong—but are you 
telling me you wanted to back out of the 
picture because you knew it would he a 
success ?” 

“Yes,” said young Fontaine. 

I thought, “My dear Editor, are you 
getting something a little out of the ordi- 
nary, or am I wrong?” Aloud I said, “This 
is my last interview. I’ve heard everything 
now. I’ve nothing left to live for and there 
will be nothing new to write. Stars who 
want to back out of pictures because they 
fear the pictures will not be successful are 
common as ox-eyed beans; but stars 
who—” I gave it up. 

Joan laughed. Then gravely she said, 
“But I was afraid of success. Too much 
success for a woman may endanger her 
personal happiness. I’ve seen too many 
marriages put to death by a career, par- 


ticularly by a woman’s career. A career,” 


said Joan, and now the gravity changed to 
ferocity, yes, to a startling ferocity, almost 
with bared teeth, you might say, she con- 
tinued, “a career is not going to be the 
death of this marriage—it’s NOT! The 
only thing that matters is Brian’s hap- 
piness, and mine. Our happiness, together. 
The oneness we have nothing in this world 
will take away from me, not while there 
is breath in my body, not while my mind 
functions. 

“Tye got everything,” she said, then, 
more quietly, “I’ve got a fireplace, a good 
cook, books, lovely clothes. I Jove clothes. 


Len Weissman 


Sonja Henie and Dan Topping, recently divorced from Arline Judge, have become 
a pretty steady twosome. Above, they're seen attending the races at Hollywood Park. 


. 


I get that from my mother. But though I’m 
clothes-conscious, I’m not clothes-crazy. 
I’m not extravagant with clothes. I buy 
fem all at sales or get them, half-price, 
from the studios after I’ve worn them in 
pictures. $17.95 is a good price for me to 
pay for a dress. I’ve never paid more than 
$59.75 for one in my life and that was to 
wear to the premiére of ‘Rebecca.’ And I 


didn’t get to wear it on account of how I 
was in the hospital having my major opera- 
tion. I make my dresses over, too, make 
pockets out of collars and collars out of 
pockets and things. I think I’m on the 
clever side about making things: do. Like 
I bought a $3.00 evening bag, fastened a 
$5.00 clip I had to it and it made the most 
wonderful thing—but as I was saying, I’ve 


AND IT’S YOURS WITH THIS FACE POWDER 
YOU CHOOSE BY THE COLOR OF YOUR EYES! 


The glorious naturalness of gay, young 
“collegiennes”—that’s the modern 
trend in makeup! And Richard Hudnut 
brings it to you in Marvelous Face 
Powder, the exciting new powder you 
choose by the color of your eyes! 

For eye color, you see, is definitely 
related to the color of your skin and 
to the color of your hair. It is the 
simplest guide to powder that matches 
and glorifies your own coloring... 
gives you that appealing natural look 
men so admire! 


So, whether your eyes are blue, gray, 
brown or hazel, it’s easy now to find the 
shade that’s right for you! Just ask for 
Hudnut Marvelous Face Powder . . . 
the pure, fine-textured powder that 
you choose by the color of your eyes! 
You'll love the way Marvelous Face 
Powder goes onsmoothly ... the way it 
clings for hours . .. agrees so well with 
even the most sensitive skin! Try this 
wonderful face powder today! For 
complete color harmony, use matching 
Marvelous Rouge and Lipstick, too. 


Hudnut Marvelous Face Powder and harmonizing Rouge and Lipstick 


’ Name 


SCREENLAND 


RICHARD HUDNUT, Dept. M, 693 Fifth Ave., New York City 
Please send me tryout Makeup Kit containing generous 

metal containers of harmonizing powder, rouge and lipstick. 
I enclose 10¢ to help cover mailing costs. 


Check the color of your eyes! Brown [] Blue [] Haze! [] Gray LJ 


Site eee se Ee City. 


(Good only in U.S.A. and Canada, except where legally prohibited.) SU-840 


at drug and department stores—only 55¢ each. (65¢ in Canada.) 
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an PHYSICIAN'S FORMULA 
. STOPS PERSPIRATION—and banishes 


odors for one to three days. 


SIMPLE TO USE—just smooth a 
: finger-tip of cream under your 
arms, and ZIP! —you’re free from 
all danger of offending others. 


e HARMLESS TO CLOTHING—a snow- 
white cream. Use freely. Non- 
irritating. Delightfully refreshing. 


s ATTRACTIVE JAR—an exquisitely 
lovely, wide-mouthed urn-shaped 
container that youll be proud to 
have on your dressing table. 

MY GUARANTEE—your money re- 
funded if not satisfied that ZiP is 
the best Cream Deodorant you can 
buy and the most for your money. 

Large jar 19¢ — Extra large jar 33¢ 
At All Good Stores 


Write for free inspiring booklet out- 
lining opportunities for amateur 
songwriters. ALLIED MUSIC, INC., 
Dept. 10, Box 507, Cincinnati, Ohio 


- AND | USED TO BE SUCH 
AUSAGE IN THIS DRESS 


the Fat 
I’ve Lost! 


Now you may slim down 
your face and figure without 
starvation dieting or back- 
breaking exercises, Just eat 
sensibly and take Marmola 
under the conditions and ac- 
cording to directions on the 
package, 

Marmola Tablets have been 
: A / sold to the public for more 

Soe ee than thirty years. More than 
twenty million boxes have been distributed during 
that period. 

Marmola is not a cure-all. Marmola is only for 
adult fat persons whose fatness is caused by 2 
thyroid deficiency (hypothyroidism) but who are 
otherwise normal and healthy, We do not make 
any diagnosis as that is the function of your physi- 
cian, who must be consulted for that purpose. Why 
not try to lose those ugly, uncomfortable pounds 
the Marmola way? Get a box of Marmola today 
from your druggist. 
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got a fireplace, a good cook, a good, kind 
romantic husband. Do you think I’d risk 
this heaven-on-earth for the chance of be- 
ing, at thirty-five, one of the big stars I 
see around town, women with vestiges of 
a career and not a vestige of happiness? 
Women who make their lives out of wear- 
ing a new: gown, a new diamond, a new love 
affair? Women who try to warm their 
hands and their hearts at the names in 
electric lights? Oh, no, oh, no—oh, what 
kind of a life is that? What pitiful sub- 
stitutes for happiness are those? 

“T haven't,” Joan added, “a single piece 
of real jewelry except the pearls my hus- 
band gave me when we were married, and 
my engagement ring. Brian is always 
wanting to buy me jewels. I beg him not to, 
I don’t want them. What for, when you 
can buy a hunk for two dollars, just as 
attractive as the real thing?” (Well, I 
thought, casting my mind’s jaundiced eye 
over the diamonds of Marlene, the emer- 
alds of Colbert, the star sapphires of Lom- 


bard, this is certainly “different”—and no 


gilt swimming pools, either, rippling in 
the Aherne back-yard; just a little col- 
lapsible projector, too, that sits up on a 
chair when the young Ahernes run their 
“home-movies”—why, Fontaine didn’t even 
suggest that her bridegroom build her a 
mansion but just moved into his house 
and, with the exception of her own room, 
didn’t do it over, either). - 

“Are you about to tell me,” I said, then, 
“that you are going to retire? After 
‘Jane Eyre,’ perhaps? Because if you are, 
you're letting me down, and badly. Be- 
cause that’s what they’ve all told me; for 
99 years the stars have been telling me 
they’re going to retire and some of them 
have been retired but none of them, of 
their own free will and volition—if you 
tell me you're going to retire,’ I finished, 
crossly, “you'll cease to be different, if 
you care.” ; 

This time Joan interrupted. “Keep calm,” 
she laughed, “I’m not going to tell you 
anything of the sort. I'm NOT going to 
retire. To say so would be merely to make 
an extravagant statement which I’d know 
in my heart I wouldn’t go through with, 
wouldn’t want to go through with. For if 
I retired, what would happen? Well, in 
about two years I’d begin to let down. 
I’d go about wearing two-year-old clothes. 
Brian, meanwhile, would still be acting, 
which means he’d be working with fascin- 
ating women. He’d come home and there 


I'd be no make-up on, darning Junior’s 
socks. I know myself. ’m an extremist. 
So are most of my sex. We go career or 
we go cosy-sit-by-the-fire, the whole hog, 
either way. I,” said Joan, blessedly sus- 
taining her “difference” (and my story) 
“shall compromise. I'll break the jinx of 
the extremist by being moderate in all 
things. I'll continue to work because I love 
my work, it fascinates me, it liberates me. 
But my work won't be my all, just a part 
of my all. i 

“Til continue to work, too, because if I 
stopped our interests would be divided, 
Brian’s and mine. It’s different with us, 
you see, we're in the same job together. 
We read scripts together. We discuss them, 
Brian saying, ‘This is a story for you, and 
this is why’; or I saying. ‘Now, this is a 
part for you. We read the script of 
‘Rebecca’ together. I had to be good in 
‘Rebecca’ because of Brian! He helped me 
so much. When we were first married, you 
know, he told me I could keep on being 
an actress if I wanted to, but that I’d jolly 
well better be a good one. I will always 
be so humble with Brian because I know 
he is so much more gifted than I, I can 
only ask his advice and his help. 

“What we plan to do is buy a ranch one 
of these days. I want to have four chil- 
dren—one of these days—and when I do, 
I want to keep them on the ranch in the 
country. I want to make two or three pic- 
tures a year, Brian wants to make the 
same number. We hope to arrange our 
schedules so we'll be working at the same. 
time. Between pictures we'll live on our 
ranch, farm, raise our children, read, talk, 
play, paint fences, live and love and learn. 

“T am completely happy,” Joan said now, 
her voice a cross between a child’s voice 
saying its prayers and a woman’s voice 
counting her sacred blessings. “There isn’t 
one thing I want that I haven’t got. There 
isn't one dream I’ve ever dreamed that 
hasn’t come true. There isn’t one prayer 
TPve ever made that hasn’t been answered. 
Why, even Livvy, when she’s at our house 
says, ‘Oh, Joany, I really envy you! And 
that means something, coming from Liyvy 
ne is so beautiful and was Melanie and 
all. 

“Look at me!” Now, as Joan issued her 
light command, she was laughing, exulta- 
tion ringing out, wild bells, in her laughter. 
“Look at me! Touch me! Make a wish on 
me! [’m something very rare—the com- 


pletely, perfectly happy person!” 


Edward Arnold is welcomed to the World's Fair of 1940 in New York by Earl Blackwell 
(left) and Ted Strong, Fair's official hosts to celebrities of screen, stage and radio. 
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E Whet Is Your 
Summer Beauty 


Problem? 
Continued from page 69 


usually through the use of a cream type of 
protector. Our faces are really very tough, 
no matter how delicate we prefer to think 
them, but upper arms, back, the diaphragm, 
now so smartly exposed, and thighs are 
truly often delicate, simply because they 
are not constantly exposed to the harden- 
ing-up process. Therefore, be careful of 
these areas. They need even more protec- 
tion than your face, unless you want to be 


Ann Rutherford, seen waving a cheery 
"Hello, there!" to her friends, can't wait 
to show them her new knitted playsuit. The 
suit is pink and features a skirt gored with 
insets of blue, shirred waistline, and bolero. 


herded off to bed with a burn when you 
wanted to enjoy your vacation. It won’t 
be too long, either, before you'll be think- 
ing of glamorous formal clothes for fall, 
so beware the two-toned back skin effect. 
In October, it will look like the last leaf, 
and a very seared one, at that. When pos- 
sible, remove back straps or any clothing 
that might leave a mark on your back. 
Better an all-over tone than a print design, 
any time. When you get really burned, 
apply at once a healing preparation. There 
are those designed especially for sunburn, 
but lacking’ these, any aid that you would 
apply to an ordinary burn should be used. 
In case of severe sunburn, call a doctor at 
once. Bad burns can be very serious. 

For face protection, I am a strong be- 
liever in a more than liberal application of 
a foundation and plenty of powder. The 
two give you an excellent barrier against 
the sun and Hollywood uses this method. 
If you will apply this protection carefully, 
you won't look too made-up for play. If it 
seems to wear down at contact with salt 
water, apply another coat. Of course, your 
usual sun oil or cream will work well on 


face, too, but somehow I get better results 
facially the Hollywood way. However, the 
rest of me would feel a forlorn lamb, in- 
deed, without liberal use of sun cream. 

An important thing to remember is that 
burn on burn is what sometimes scars and 
leaves marks that take a long time to fade. 
As burned skin peels, it exposes a new 
and excessively tender skin. When this skin 
burns, it is often serious. The smart thing 
to do is to recover as much as possible 
from that first burn, if you were careless, 
and take every precaution with this newer 
skin. You will need plenty of cream, espe- 
cially of the night variety, which will help 
soften and smooth any exposed skin. How- 
ever, remember that skin can “use” just so 
much cream and that a light application, 
just enough to make skin feel slightly 
creamy or moist, as the type of cream in- 
dicates, is sufficient, and that too much 
cream simply piled upon the skin may help 
retard its normal functioning. Cream used 
as I suggest will not encourage blackheads 
or other annoyances, even on skin inclined 
to these. However, such skin will benefit 
more by one of the mildly medicated 
creams. With the summer skin, the pur- 
pose here is to return to the skin surface 
as much lubrication as possible, because the 
sun dries it out. Even the young get little 
squint and expression lines from sun 
drenched seas, shores and scenery generally. 
Ann Rutherford, young as she is, is being 
very sensible on the first page of this 
story. She is using emollient cream about 
her eyes. Press or smooth the cream lightly 
from the inner eye corner to the outer, 
gently circling the finger at about where 
Ann has hers placed. Smooth a little cream 
over the upper lids, too, well up to where 
the brow begins. 

In the way of cream, there is a splendid 
cleanser made especially for warm weather 
use. When you apply it, it gives the skin a 
cool sensation, welcome on a torrid day. A 
great Hollywood trick is keeping face lo- 
tions in the refrigerator. They feel twice 
as refreshing when cool and the coolness 
has a slight contracting effect on pores. 

Keep make-up fresh and dust-free, ad- 
vises Perc Westmore. Keep your powder 
box covered, the tip on your lipstick and 
always cover your creams immediately af- 
ter use. Joan Bennett is showing a new and 
appealing case that comes complete with 
powder, lipstick and rouge. The case holds 
your make-up for day compactly; there is 
no hurrying through a crowded bag to find 
this and that, and the case may serve on 
many a casual occasion without benefit of 
bag. It comes in smart stripe combinations 
and in solid colors to match your costume. 
As you can see from her picture in the be- 
ginning, Joan is puzzled as to which case 
to choose for her smart costume. These 
cases offer not only efficient ways for you 
but they make lovely little gifts, especially 
to your hostess for summer week-ends. 
There are a variety of tones in the make- 
up, and all are harmonized with each other. 
Truly, one of the nicest thoughts of the 
season. 

If your hands have become discolored or 
deeply tanned, change to a dark nail polish. 
By contrast, your skin will appear lighter. 
Keep the nail polish in harmony with your 
lips, basically if not in depth, and if you 
lacquer your toe-nails, let them match your 
fingers. 

Use your eau de Cologne and dusting 
powder lavishly. These will keep you feel- 
ing fresh and sweet. Change your face 
powder tone as your skin deepens or takes 
on a ruddier note. You will probably need 
less rouge at this season, so don’t over-do. 
Modify eye make-up now. Wear clear, 
fresh colors, and sail through this trying 
period of summer on high. What with har- 
vest moons and your conquest of the sum- 
mer, you can’t afford to let down now! 
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...enjoy modern monthly 
protection { WORN INTERNALLY } 


(Oe HOLLy-Pax—the tampon 
that is super absorbent yet thriftily 
priced. Doubly economical! 


Yes! Here’s extraordinary protection— 
amazing service per tampon at a new low 
cost. HOLLy-Pax tampons actually absorb 
ten times theit weight in fluid. (Dip one in- 
toa glass of water—and watch this miracle!) 


No fuss or bother, either. With all their 
absorbency, HOLLy-Paxare blessedly tiny 
and dainty—easier to use because scientif- 
ically compressed. Get a package today! 


on 
Entirely safe. HOLLY-PAx is accepted for advertising in 


the Journal of the American Medical Association. Guar- 
anteed by Good Housekeeping as advertised therein. 
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counter dispenser at drug, 
department and 10c stores. 
Look for it! 


Holly-Pax 
THE Sgr eels for 20¢ 


UNIVERSAL COTTON PRODUCTS CORPORATION 
Box H33, Palms Station, Hollywood, California 


For the enclosed 10¢ please send me trial pack- 
age of HOLLy-PAx, in plain wrapper, also New 
Facts You Should Know About Monthly Hygiene. 


QUICK RELIEF 


XPERIENCED Mothers know that 

summer teething must not be 
trifled with—that summer upsets due 
to teething may seriously interfere 
with Baby’s progress. 


Relieve your Baby’s teething pains 
this summer by rubbing on Dr. Hand’s 
Teething Lotion—the actual prescrip- 
tion of a famous Baby specialist. It 
is effective and economical, and has 
been used and recommended by mil- 
lions of Mothers. Your druggist has it. 


Buy Dr.Hand’sfromyour druggist today 
Just rub it on the gums 


DR.HAN D’S 


TEETHING LOTION 
SONG-POEMS WANTED AT ONCE 


to be set to music 
IMMEDIATE PLACEMENT 
with Legitimate Publishers. NO CHARGE 
for Examining, Recording, or Publishing. 
ROBERT POLLACK 
Mus. B. Hollywood Studio Bldg. 
6560 Hollywood Blvd. Hollywood, Calif. 


BIG NEWS! 


See Page 5! 


AT HOME: 


Learn to color photos and miniatures 
in oil. No previous experience needed, Good 
demand. Send for free booklet, ‘‘Make 
Money at Home’’ and requirements, 
_ NATIONAL ART SCHOOL ia 
3601 Michigan Ave. Dept. 443C Chicago 


THRILL TO A FOAMY BATH 


With Beauty Foam 
So different you will enjoy this new kind of 
bubble bath. 
Words faii to express its charming wonders. 
Trial sent for a dime. 


AVALON PRODUCTS COMPANY 
340 N. Plankinton Ave., Milwaukee, Wis. 


SORE 
CORNS:*: 
Try This NEW Amazingly Quick Relief! 


New SUPER-SOFT Dr. Scholl’s Zino-pads quickly 
relieve pain; stop shoe friction and pressure; keep 
you free of corns. 630% softer than before! New. 
thin Scalloped Edge. Sep- ri : 
arateMedications 
included for re- 
moving corns. 
Cost but atrifle. 
Sold everywhere, 


92 


) 


Bette Davis Kicks Glamor in the Pants! 


Continued from page 31 


more than twenty-six. Thirty was con- 
sidered as un-glamorous as curlers and a 
percale kimono. Much better to be twenty- 
six for ten or twenty years. And there was 
Bette, the dope, announcing to the whole 
world that a movie star could be thirty! 
But strangely enough Bette’s fans didn’t 
seem to like her any the less for being 
thirty. It was a perfectly normal thing to 
be. Shortly afterwards, several of the 
Glamor Girls broke down a little and 
casually admitted that they really weren't 
twenty-six, they were twenty-nine. 

Instead of dressing up in ermines and 
orchids, Bette makes a habit of underplay- 
ing it when it comes to clothes. She is not 
considered chic in the way of Hollywood, 
but she is extremely chic in the way of 
people who have had money all their lives 
(which Bette hasn't). At a recent commit- 
tee meeting of one of Ouida Rathbone’s 
famous charity parties all the Glamor 
Girls, knowing of course that there would 
be photographers galore, arrived in their 
latest John Frederics and their newest 
Irenes and were just too glamorous to 
do any work. Bette arrived in a simple 
sports dress, sans hat, and worked herself 
into a lather. The first time she received 
the Academy Award she fairly shocked 
the daylights out of the banquet guests, 
who had paid ten bucks a plate and were 
dressed to their teeth, by appearing in a 
demure, very simple, short print. She is 
a total loss to the jewelry salesmen of 
Hollywood, who grow rich and sleek off 
of the stars, because she quite candidly 
admits that she loves costume jewelry and 
can find all she wants on the bargain 
counters in the Los Angeles department 
stores. 

It has long been accepted in Hollywood 
that no star needs to get herself all mussed 
up in a picture. Through floods, fires, 


storms, earthquakes, and Indian raids she 
flits without upsetting a hair of her pretty 
head, not to mention a pleat of her pretty 
dress. But Bette changed all that. When 
she was supposed to look bedragegled in a 
picture, boy, she looked bedraggled, even 
if she did resemble one of Macbeth’s 
witches. Joait Bennett might come through 
a jungle or a tornado with every wave 
in place, but not Bette. When the elements 
raged, or the emotions surged, Bette was 
right in there pitching, and in the close- 
up, my dear, even in the close-up, she 
looked a mess, Though the Glamor Girls 
criticized her, the fans and critics never 
did. It is Joan Bennett with her perfect 
coiffure who gets laughed at on the screen, 
not Bette Davis. 

At the studio she is never fussy, and 
always gives her fellow workers credit for 
knowing their business, which is more than 
most of the Glamor Girls do. She never 
asks to okay her portrait proofs because 
she feels that George Hurrell knows much 
more about portraits and photography than 
she does—and he does. She never tells 
Orry-Kelly how she wants her dresses 
designed for her next picture, because she 
knows that Orry-Kelly has been an emi- 
nent designer for years and knows much 
more about clothes than she ever will. Be- 
cause of her wit and intelligence she is 
quite a favorite of Orry’s but even he was 
surprised out of a year’s growth recently 
when she came in for a fitting on the “All 
This, and Heaven Too” wardrobe and 
calmly announced that she liked a certain 
dress she wore as Carlotta in “Juarez” so 
well that she would like to wear it again 
in her next picture. No, absolutely no 
movie star has ever done that before. The 
idea is to cause the studio as much expense 
and trouble as possible. Certainly not to 
make it easy for them. Did you ever hear 


Bette Davis and David Lewis, associate producer at Warners, with some of the guests 
at the party Bette, David and director Anatole Litvak gave the cast of “All This, 
And Heaven Too," at the Beverly Tropics, to celebrate completion of the film. 
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Bi Garbo, or Dietrich, or Shearer wearing 
anything they have worn before? Why, 
Marlene in the old Paramount days would 
let the studio spend thousands of dollars 
on a dress for her (if there was fur on it 
it had to be sable, as Miss Dietrich was 
allergic to imitations) and then five min- 
utes before she was to appear in it before 
the camera refuse to wear it. Well, really! 
The other day I dropped in on Bette, 
who had just returned from a vacation 
spent in Honolulu, at her new home out 
in the un-chic part of the Valley, or rather 
the wrong side of the tracks in the Valley. 
After years of renting, this is the first 
home that Bette (who has always boasted 
that she didn’t -want to own anything in 
Hollywood she couldn’t pack in a bag) 
has bought, but it’s such a homey home 
that she couldn’t resist it. She promptly 
called it River Bottom because it nearly 
got washed away in California’s big. flood 
of several years ago. (Ii we have another 
flood don’t be a bit surprised to see Bette 
sailing along merrily in her big four- 
poster bed on her way to the Pacific.) I 
was quite startled when I saw a “For 
Rent” sign on the front porch and won- 
dered if those rumors that she would marry 
Bob Taplinger, Warner Brothers number 
one publicity man, were true. But Bette 
giggled that it was only a gag—she’s going 
in for gags now—and anyhow she’s just 
putting in a swimming pool. 

Bette is still keeping up the old tradi- 
tion of kicking glamor in the pants. As 
you well know every Glamor Girl has to 
have herself a boy friend (naturally I mean 
the unmarried Glamor Girls) to escort 
her to premiéres, previews, parties and 
night clubs, as there are always plenty of 
photographers and columnists around. And 
every Glamor Girl wants Cary Grant or 
Jimmy Stewart, top-notch actors, or Jock 
Whitney or Dan Topping, top-notch mil- 
lionaire sportsmen. If they can’t get the 
tops they get the best substitutes they can 
find. But Bette has thrown glamor to the 
winds again and chosen as her best boy 
friend—of all people—a press agent! By 
far the most intelligent men in Hollywood 
are press agents but they are usually looked 
down upon with scorn by the glamorous 
great, possibly because the p.a.’s have made 
them what they are today, and there is 
nothing so mortifying as gratitude. 

~ So wouldn’t you just know that Bette 
would chose the well-informed, amusing, 
likeable Bob Taplinger, press agent de 
luxe! Ever since he accompanied her, and 
Mrs. Byron, her secretary-companion, on 
her Honolulu vacation there has been much 
speculating about the Davis-Taplinger 
romance. When I asked her if she expected 
to marry Bob she didn’t say yes and she 
didn’t say no, she just laughed, which is 
as pretty a way as any of getting out of 
that. But if I am a judge of l'amour, and 
I think I am, I would say that Bette’s in it. 
I have never seen her look so happy and 
carefree, and I commented on it. “Yes,” 
she said, “I have never been so happy in 
all my life. I have discovered that there 
are other things in this world besides 
work, work, work. I believe I’m actually 
frivolous.” 

And I believe so, too. On the bed beside 
her was a copy of the script of her new 
picture “The Letter” (which will give 
Bette a chance to go dramatic in a big 
way) but Bette seemed far more interested 
in a gag she was planning to play on Bob 
that night than she was in her script. And 
giggling like a sub-deb at her first prom. 
Why, Miss Davis, and you the First Lady 
of the Screen! It just all goes to show 
what love can do to a serious young 
actress. 

_ When I asked Bette if she was mobbed 
in Hawaii (so many of the Glamor Girls 
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Zasu Pitts abandoned her quavering “oh, 
dear,"' and substituted this broad smile when 
she visited the World's Fair of 1940 in 
New York. Patrolman Joseph Donaghve 
(left) and Sergeant Andrew Barabas of the 
World's Fair Police found Zasu very amusing. 


have reported that they were mobbed 
within an inch of their lives by the en- 
thusiastic Hawaiians) she very frankly 
(and un-glamorously) admitted that de- 
spite the fact that 40,000 sailors and a 
Shrine Convention were in town at the 
time that she was there that she went 
every place without the slightest confusion. 
“Tt’s the most sincerely cordial place I have 
ever seen,’ said Bette. “The nights are 
indecent, they are so beautiful.” Uh-huh, 
Vamour again. 

Unlike Ginger Rogers, who was severely 
criticized for up-staging the people there, 
and other movie stars, Bette joined in the 
fun and took in everything from the hula 
dancers to a luau) where she ate as if she 
didn’t care how many pounds she put on. 
She fell madly in love with the “holloku” 
which is an Hawaiian summer dinner 
dress. Inspired by the mother-hubbards the 
missionaries used to wear these dresses are 
now made in the Islands in Samoan prints, 
and Bette claims they are quite the loveliest 
things you could wear of a summer eve- 
ning. As soon as she gets her trunks un- 
packed Hollywood will be treated, via 
Ciro’s, to a “holloku.” 

As I left River Bottom I thought once 
more that it is really little wonder the 
Glamor Girls don’t feel so awfully cozy to- 
wards Bette. Because of her they are being 
forced to take the star dust out of their hair, 
romp, and act like human beings. Because 
of Bette the internationally famous shrink- 
ing violet, Miss Greta Garbo, has to discard 
her mystery and laugh out loud. Glamor 
Girl Number 2, Miss Marlene Dietrich, has 
to indulge in a saloon brawl and get a 
bucket of water in her face. Alice Faye 
has to receive a pie in her puss. But the 
Glamor Girl who should really dislike Miss 
Bette is the beautiful and glamorous Hedy 
Lamarr. If Hedy, with those perfect photo- 
genic features of hers, had burst upon Hol- 
lywood several years earlier she would have 
been nothing short of the toast of the 
world. With that glamorous beauty she 
would certainly have been the Queen of 
Movieland. Yes indeed, Bette Davis defi- 
nitely cramped Hedy Lamarr’s style. 
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New under-arm 


Cream Deodorant 
safely 
Stops Perspiration 


Does not harm dresses —does not 
irritate skin. 


No waiting to dry. Can be used 
right after shaving. 


Instantly checks perspiration for 1 
to 3 days. Removes odor from 
perspiration. 

A pure, white, greaseless, stainless 
vanishing cream. 


Atrid has been awarded the 
Approval Seal of the American 
Institute of Laundering for being 
harmless to fabric. 


More than 25 MILLION 
jars of Arrid have been 
sold...Try a jar today. 


AT ALL STORES WHICH SELL TOILET GOODS 
(Also in 10 cent and 59 cent jars) 


Gorgeous Birthstone Rings 

racelet or Pendant to match 

in solid sterling silver, Your 

Size and Month, your choice 

FOR selling 4 boxes Rosebud Salve at 
25ceach. Order 4 salve and new catalog. Send NoMoneys 


ROSEBUD PERFUME CO0., BOX 22, WoodsBORO, MARYLAND. 


WAKE UP YOUR 


LIVER BILE= 


Without Calomel—And You'll Jump Out 
of Bed in the Morning Rarin’ to Go 


The liver should pour out two pints of liquid 
bile into your bowels daily. If this bile is not fiow- 
ing freely, your food may not digest. It may just 
decay in the bowels, Gas bloats up your stomach. 
You get constipated. You feel sour, sunk and the 
world looks punk. 

It takes those good, old Carter’s Little Liver Pills 
to get these two pints of bile flowing freely to 
make you feel ‘up and up.’”? Amazing in making 
bile flow freely. Ask for Carter’s Little Liver Pills 
by name. 10¢ and 25¢ at all drug stores. Stubbornly 
refuse anything else. 


93 


... in a cool Afternoon 
Dress with Epaulette 
Shoulders, Square Neck. 
DeLong Bob Pins keep 
Bangs and Curls in place. 


mal 
Almost Everybody Asks for DELONG 


SONG POEMS WANTED 


LO: BETSEi TO MUSTE 


Free Examination. Send Your Poems To 


J. CHAS. McNEIL 


A. B. MASTER OF MUSIC 
510-V So. Alexandria Los Angeles, Calif. 


Here’s relief any 
asthmatic sufferer can afford. Dr. R. 
Schiffmann’s ASTHMADOR is puri- 
fied by our laboratory controlled process 
so that it has a uniformly high medic- 
inal value. The average ASTHMADOR 
treatment costs less than 2c—a small price 
indeed for the grateful relief 
it provides. Insist on Dr. R. 
Schiffmann’s ASTHMA- 
DOR in powder, cigar- 
ette or pipe mixture form 
at your druggist’s. 
Or write today for 
a free sample to 
R. Schiffmann Co. 
Los Angeles, 
Dept. E-5: 


of Insect 


Srop“ ITCH 25 
Heat Rash 


For quick relief from itching of insect bites, heat 
rash, athlete’s foot, eczema and other externally 
caused skin troubles, use world-famous, cooling, anti- 


septic, liquid D.D.D. Prescription. Greaseless, 
stainless. Soothes irritation and quickly stops intense 
itching. 35c trial bottle proves it, or money back. Ask 
your druggist today for D. D. D. PRESCRIPTION. 


Brush it Away 
eo and Loo# 10 
a | Years Younger 


® Now, at home, you can quickly and easily tint telltale 
streaks of gray to natural-appearing shades—from lightest 
blonde to darkest black. Brownatone and a small brush 
does it—or your money back. Used for 28 years by thou- 
sands of women (men, too)—Brownatone is guaranteed 
harmless. No skin test needed, active coloring agent 1S 
purely vegetable. Cannot affect waving of hair. Lasting— 
does not wash out. Just brush or comb it in. One applica- 
tion imparts desired color. Simply retouch as new gray 
appears. Easy to prove by tinting a test lock of your hair. 
60c at drug or toilet counters on a money-back guarantee. 
Retain your youthful charm. Get BROWNATONE today. 
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Meet the Boss! 


Continued from page 51 


had plenty to feed on,’ Helene said. “Alice 
and Tony tried to be sensible and ignore 
it, but it hurt just the same.” 

Just how big a part unthinking gossips 
played in separating them, would be hard 
to say. But that they didn’t make it 
easier for Alice and Tony is easy to guess. 
“Of course,” Helene went on, “all married 
couples have occasional misunderstandings, 
but as Alice used to say to me: ‘All Tony 
and I have to do is walk down the street 
in serious discussion and right away people 
say we're going to be divorced.’ 

“But they tried not to let it get them 
down,” Helene repeated, “and most of the 


time they succeeded. They had a lot of 
fun together, planning for the future. They 
were like two kids about their new -house. 
It was their first real home together, you 
know, and Alice was proud as punch when 
she selected the furniture.” 

But they had lived in that San Fernando 
Valley house less than a month when it 
burned down. Alice was working in “Little 
Old New York” at the time. 

“Her brother and his wife rushed to 
the studio to break it to her gently,” Helene 
said, “but before they reached her some- 
one blurted out the news. Alice cried like 
a child.” 

The accident left her with literally 
nothing to wear, and no time to shop until 
she had a day off. In the meantime she 
borrowed clothes from Helene, her sister- 
in-law, and the studio wardrobe. Then she 
went on a shopping spree, starting from 
scratch. “Alice loves to shop,” Helene said, 
“but that was one time she wasn’t enthusi- 
astic. The house meant too much.” 

It was while they were rebuilding that 
Alice paid her last visit to Tony in the 
East, before her divorce action. Helene 
didn’t accompany her that time, but she 
was along on what must have been a much 
happier trip for Alice, last year. 

“Alice has a combination shyness and 
natural desire to be left alone—it’s her 
nature,’ Helene said. “She had to fight 
them both on that trip. One night we were 
going out, and Alice phoned down to the 
desk to make sure the road was clear. The 
hotel clerk informed her there were about 
four hundred fans waiting, so we went 
down in the freight elevator. Some of them 
were waiting at that exit, too, and our 


This double 
effect was — 
achieved with 
mirror - 
crowned top 
hats used by 
flirtatious 
dancers in a 
night club se- 
quence in one 
of the new 
films. The las- 
sies of the 
lovely reflec- 
tions are 
Ruth Seeley, 
Lola Jensen 
and Marjorie 


W oodworth. 
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taxi had an awful time getting through. 


One of the fans pinched Alice,” Helene — 


added, “which didn’t help to lessen her 
fear of crowds any.” 

But she doesn’t get flustered if the crowd. 
is orderly, as she proved on that same 
trip. “We returned to the hotel about 2:30. 
one morning to find a mob of small boys 
waiting,’ Helene said. “Alice looked them 
over. ‘You ought to be home in bed,’ she 
said. “Not when you’re in town,’ said the 
leader. Alice laughed and told them to line 
up,’ Helene continued, “and then signed 
autoe saps and talked with them for an 

our.” 

That same shyness is responsible for 
Alice’s being called “high-hat,’ according 
to her friend. “She’s a little bit ill-at-ease 
when she meets people for the first time, 
and they imagine she’s aloof,’ Helene ex- 
plained. “But anyone who has worked with 
her can tell you differently. She knows 
most of the electricians and other set worlk- 
ers on her pictures by name. More than 
that, she always knows if one of their 
Wives is sick, or whose baby is having 
a birthday and when. But Alice is over- 
coming that shyness,” Helene went on. 
“She is certainly more sure of herself than 
she used to be. However, she hasn’t yet 
realized her pet ambition,’ she laughed, 
“which is to be really fearless in a crowd. 
Every time she has a new experience with 
one, she takes a pose and says: “At last, 
I am a woman of the world.’ I like to kid 
her about that,” Helene smiled. “When- 
ever she’s upset or moody, I say: ‘Come 
on, now, where’s that woman of the world 
spirit 2” 

That spirit is most noticeably absent 
when Alice meets other celebrities for the 
first time. It failed her completely when 
she was introduced to the late Alice Brady 
at the start of “In Old Chicago.” 

“Alice had always admired Miss Brady 
as an actress,” Helene said, “and this made 
her more shy than usual when they met. 
But before the picture was completed, she 


came to admire her equally much as a 


person. 

“Miss Brady spent most of her time 
in a wheelchair;” Helene went on, “and 
we realized later that she must have been 
suffering intensely all through production. 
But she never complained, just pretended 
it was an injured ankle that kept her con- 
fined to the chair.” 

In spite of Alice’s nervousness at the 
beginning, the two became warm friends. 
When Alice made one of her numerous 
trips East to visit Tony, after the picture 
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Cute Anne Baxter, who seems to be up to 
her neck in what appears to be wheat, has 
a role in “The Great Profile," the star of 
which, needless to add, is John Barrymore. 


was completed, Miss Brady sent gifts of 
candy and champagne to the train. 

Speaking of “In Old Chicago,” the part 
Alice played in that was one of her favor- 
ites. She likes to play such roles, parts that 
she can “sink her teeth in.” 

“Like most people, Alice wants to throw 
things occasionally, when she’s angry,” 
Helene smiled. “Naturally, she doesn’t give 
in to such temperamental impulses. But 
when pictures like ‘In Old Chicago’ or 
‘Lillian Russell’ come along, which give 
her the chance, she puts plenty of feeling 
into them. As wouldn’t we all!” Helene 
added: “It’s good for the pictures, and it’s 
good for Alice, too. 

“She doesn’t become angry very often,” 
Helene continued, “and then she doesn’t 
stay that way long. She ‘gets it off her 
chest’ at once, and then forgets about it. 
Alice and I have never had any arguments 
because we make it a rule to ‘talk it out’ 
when we find we are not in agreement. 
Usually Alice will start such a discussion 
with: ‘I know you would tell me, if the 
situation were reversed, so—’ And we go 
on from there,” Helene explained, “until 
the matter is straightened out to our mu- 
tual satisfaction. 

“But one thing Alice does have to put 
up with in me,’ Helene continued, “and 
that is my tardiness. She herself is very 
punctual, and one day she decided to teach 
me a lesson. We were going out to dinner 
together, and I was to call for her. When 
I drove up, late as usual, her maid met 
me at the door to tell me she thought Miss 
Faye had already left. As it happened,” 
Helene went on, “I had caught a glimpse 
of Alice at her bedroom window as I came 
up the stairs, so I knew it was a gag. 
‘All right,’ I told the maid, ‘sorry I missed 
her,’ and made a dash for my car. : 

“The maid came running after me,” 
Helene laughed, “to ask me to wait. ‘Go 
back and tell Miss Faye you couldn’t 
catch me,’ I whispered, and drove off, 
making a circle of the block. By the time 
T returned, Alice was at the door, peering 
frantically down the street in the direction 
Vd taken. But it taught me a lesson in 
punctuality just the same,” finished the 
girl who became her best friend when the 
star was an unknown, and who is still her 
best friend now that Alice Faye is listed 
_ among the top ten at the box office. 


SCREENLAND’S 
Glamor Guides 


Fashions featured on Page 78 will be 
found in the following stores and in 
others in principal cities throughout 


the country. 


Girdle and brassiere by Real-Form Girdle 
Co., 358 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


M. O’Neil Co., Akron, O. 

W. M. Whitney & Co., Albany, N. Y. 
Rich’s, Inc., Atlanta, Ga. 

The Glove Shop, Berkeley, Cal. 
Jordan, Marsh Co., Boston, Mass. 
Boston Store, Chicago, Ill. 
Titche-Goettinger Co., Dallas, Texas 
Wolf & Dessauer Co., Fort Wayne, Ind. 
Bullock’s Wilshire, Los Angeles, Cal. 
Gimbel Bros., Milwaukee, Wis. 

L. Bamberger & Co., Newark, N. J. 
Stern Bros., New York City 
Langston Co., Oklahoma City, Okla. 


Frock by R. Kolodney & Co., 1410 Broadway, 
New York City 


Davison Paxon, Atlanta, Ga. 

Stewart, Baltimore, Md. 

D. M. Reid, Bridgeport, Conn. 

Chas. Stevens, Chicago, Ill. 

G. Fox & Co., Hartford, Conn. 

The May Co., Los Angeles, Cal. 

Laverman, Berger & Teitlebaum, Nash- 
ville, Tenn. 

Buttner’s, Plymouth, Mass. 

Cherry & Webb Stores, Providence, R. I., 
Fall River, New Bedford, Lowell and 
Lawrence, Mass. i 

Brighman’s, Springfield, Mass. 

Goldstein-McGill, Waco, Tex. 


Swim suit by Mabs of Hollywood Creations, 
1024 Santee Street, Los Angeles, California 


M. O'Neil Co., Akron, Ohio 

Mandel Bros., Chicago, III. 

H. & S. Pogue Co., Cincinnati, Ohio 

Neiman-Marcus Co., Inc., Dallas, Texas 

Wm. H. Block Co., Indianapolis, Ind. 

Bullock’s Wilshire, Los Angeles, Cal. 

I. Magnin Co., Los Angeles, Cal. 

T. A. Chapman Co., Milwaukee, Wis. 

Roy H. Bjorkman, Inc., Minneapolis, 
Minn. 

Best & Co., Inc., New York City and all 
Branches 

Joseph Horne Co., Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Scruggs, Vandervoort & Barney Dry 
Goods Co., St. Louis, Mo. 

Roos Bros., Inc., San Francisco, Cal. 


Enna Jettick Shoes by Dunn & McCarthy, Inc., 
41-49 Washington St., Auburn, N. Y. 


Rich’s Inc., Atlanta, Ga. 

R. H. White Co., Boston, Mass. 
Frederick Loeser & Co., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
The May Co., Cleveland, Ohio 

J. L. Hudson Co., Detroit, Mich. 

G. Fox & Co., Hartford, Conn. 
Broadway Dept. Store, Los Angeles, Cal. 
Bloomingdale Bros., Inc., New York City 
Hecht Bros., New York City 

James McCreery & Co., New York City 
Strawbridge & Clothier, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Joseph Horne Co., Pittsburgh, Pa. 
Meier & Frank Co., Portland, Oregon 
Famous-Barr Co., St. Louis, Mo. 


(If a store for the above fashions 
is not listed in your city, write to 
Marina, Screenland Magazine, Inc., 


45 West 45th Street, New York) 
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KISSES , TATTOO 


The Kind That Are Never Forgotten! 


i 
Piet: 
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Men just can’t behave when 
they get close to lips wearing 
the new Tattoo! It does 
things to them—with a shock- 
ing new odor—so delicious, 
so enticing, so intriguing and 
compelling that when you wear 
it you are in constant danger 
of being kissed. The new 
TATTOO, in nine thrilling 
shades—live, translucent, the 
startlingly beautiful colors of 
South Sea Island flowers. If 
you aren't afraid to take a dare, 
go to the nearest cosmetic 
counter—select the one shade 
that does the most for you, 
and be a siren—49¢ is now 
the price of the regular $1.00 
size TATTOO — the lipstick 
you &zow will stay on! 


§ LOST 42 POUNDS 
iN 60 DAYS 


NOW! EAT NEW KIND OF 
CANDY AND GROW THIN 
Safe, Easy Way 


You can lose ugly pounds and have 
a slender, graceful figure. No drugs. 
No exercising. No weakening diet. 
You simply follow this easy Ayds 
Candy Plan. Mrs. €. Miller, Chicago, 
writes that she lost 42 pounds in 60 
days. Feels 100 per cent better since 
slimmer. 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


Some lose up to 5 pounds a _ week, 
Ayds Candy contains essential vita- 
mins A., B. & D. and nutriments. 
Satisfies hunger without excess fat or calories, Ayds is 
backed by a $1,000.00 Purity guarantee. So it’s safe. 
Just send your name on a postal card and pay postman 
$2.00, plus postage, for your first 30-day supply. Money 
back if you don’t get results. Start now to grow thin. 
FULLER CO. ‘ 
Dept. 53, 160 East Illinois St., Chicago, U.S.A. 5 


ORIGINAL SONG POEMS 
any subject, for musical 
setting. Publication, 
Radio and Recording 
service. Don’t delay— 


send us your poem for immediate consideration. _ 
RICHARD BROS., 28 Woods Building, Chicago, III. 


Tired Kidneys 
Often Bring 
Sleepless Nights 


Doctors say your kidneys contain 15 miles of tiny 
tubes or filters which help to purify the blood and 
keep you healthy, When they get tired and don’t 
work right in the daytime, many people have to get 
up nights. Frequent or scanty passages with smart- 
ing and burning sometimes shows there is something 
wrong with your kidneys or bladder. Don’t neglect 
this condition and lose valuable, restful sleep. 

When disorder of kidney function permits poison- 
ous matter to remain in your blood, it may also 
eause nagging backache, rheumatic pains, leg pains, 
loss of pep and energy, swelling, puffiness under 
the eyes, headaches and dizziness. 

Don’t wait! Ask your druggist for Doan’s Pills, 
used successfully by millions for over 40 years. 
They give happy relief and will help the 15 miles 
of kidney tubes flush out poisonous waste from 
your blood. Get Doan’s Pills. 
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HAIR FREE a 


{N JUST A FEW MINUTES SAS) 
THIS Pleasant WAY A 


Razor stubbe: 
Ne at last nN 


5 90 


Just wash off 
hair Fp 
Ji 


~~~ 


IFFY FAST. > 


—— 


A mere few minutes and every bit 
of disiiguring hair can be off your 
legs, arms and underarms. And so 
simple, too! All you do is apply per- 
fumed X-Bazin directly from the 
tube—leave on for a few minutes— 
then wash off. Leaves skin daintily 
smooth. No bother—no razor stub- 
ble ... Not when you use X-Bazin! 
At department, drug and 10? stores. 


OVER 12,000,000 TUBES SOLD, IT MUST BE GOOD 


READ FULL PAGE 
ANNOUNCEMENT 
ON PAGE 5! 


SCREENLAND 
45 West 45 Street New York City 
Send me a full year's subscription to 


SCREENLAND. Regular price, $1.20. Cost 


to me $1.00. | enclose check, stamps, 


money-order or currency. 


NAME___ 


STREET, NUMBER 


CITY, STATE 
(Offer Good in U. S. only) 
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Richard Greene: 


Continued from page 63 


picked up some time ago. I'll hang some 
of them on the light walls. 

“The bar goes over here. I shall get a 
regular dresser with shelves for the back 
of the bar, with cupboards at each side 
that will lock. Then I shall have a plain 
shelf for the bar, with a swinging door 
at the side and a place for glasses below. 
Til use wooden pegs instead of nails—you 
can bore holes and cut your pegs from a 
long stick and the result is quite nice. 

“T like color! That’s the chief reason 
Tm interested in my 16 mm. movie outfit 
—hbecause I-can use color. But that is prac- 
tically a new toy, and I’m no expert with 
it. To me, the idea of color is the use of 
color contrast. If you take a scene where 
everything is green, you might as well take 
it in black and white, and you might even 
do better with it that way; but if you take 
the same scene in the autumn when there’s 
a spray of yellow here, perhaps a purple 
leaf or a brown bush here, and a stretch 
of green just fading there, you have some- 
thing. 

“Speaking of color—here’s that home 
owner again! When I bought this house, 
my bedroom was painted a particularly dull 
brown. It would give anyone the glooms. 
So I had it painted white, woodwork and 
walls, and had only one side papered in 
this ivy wallpaper.” He exhibited the re- 
sults proudly, pointing out that pelmets 
were still to go on over the Venetian blinds, 
over which strips of the ivy paper would 
be used and green curtains hung. 

“The bed, though, I’m especially proud 
of that bed! I don’t know how long I 
looked for it. It had to be built at last from 
an antique—those are the original four 
posters, and this footboard has the original 
carving on it. The sides had holes in them 
so that ropes could be laced through as a 
mattress, so the sides are new.” 

It was a wide bed that looked big enough 
to comfortably hold half a dozen. 


Richard Greene 
may be keen 
about his cam- 
era, but he must 
be twice as keen 
about lovely Vir- 
ginia Field since 
she's the only girl 
he's been dating 
for a long time. 
They're shown at 
a recent preview. 
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“I'm Keen about a Camera!” 


“It’s maple underneath the mahogany 


stain,” Richard told me, “so I can have it 
restored to light maple, and the stain will 
give it a deep rich color, so they tell me.” 

We strolled back to the living room and 
the little pile of prints. 

“T like shooting pictures of animals be- 
cause they are never self-conscious. It’s sort 
of like skeet shooting—you have to shoot 
slightly ahead of the clay pigeon if you 
are to hit it to account for movement, you 
know. So you encourage an animal to 
move and try to center your camera where 
you hope he'll be when you click the shut- 
ter. It’s discouraging when you find you’ve 
centered the flying legs of a horse, though.” 


The gardener appeared beyond the patio — 


in the oblong of lawn and flowers that is 


enclosed on three sides by the house, and | 
inquired about grass cutting. He was of | 


the opinion that new grass should be kept 
long till it gets its strength. Richard was 


of an equally firm opinion that long grass — 


should be cut. Richard won. 
He returned to the chintz chair. 
“Playing juveniles gives one no scope 
for character work. Otherwise a home 
movie outfit might be valuable to work out 


special make-ups and study them on your- — 


self afterwards. Do you know, until I was 
twenty I had never played a juvenile? I 
always played old men, and I loved it. My 
first part was a gray-haired butler; my 
second an old sea dog, captain of a derelict, 
with a full black beard; next I did a pirate 
on the Spanish main with a small goatee 
and a feathered hat, and then I was an 
old man in a wheel chair. Fun, that!” 

Mrs. Kathleen Gerrard, Richard’s moth- 
er, came in with the cocker-spaniel just 
then, and laughed when she saw us poring 
over the strips of film. Mrs. Gerrard is 
not only the willing victim who poses for 
endless studies for her son, but she has a 
camera herself. One of these days she hopes 
to outdo Richard at his own hobby. 
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Inside the Stars’ Homes 


Continued from page || 


with a final pat to a vase with one hand 
while the other waved toward the prints. 
“They are collectors’ items, 1 was most 
fortunate to get them. I am mad about 
collecting, but the things must be good. 
Using the Chinese plates as reflectors for 
the wall lights was another of my ideas,” 
she pointed out. “I love decorating !” 

But Ida’s dining room is her real pride 
and joy. It looks like an old English 
tavern, with its shining oak floor, specially 
tiled by the corner fireplace. The heavy 
oak dining-table was designed and made 
for the Haywards ; there are arm chairs 
for Louis and Ida at the head and foot 
of the table; and two long settles on-each 
side for cuests. There’s a large rack at 
the tiled end of the room for her collection 
of pewter mugs. On one side of the fire- 
place is a wagon wheel mounted on an old 
sea chest and on the other a small beer 
keg with tiny mugs. 

“This is where we serve our favorite 
English high teas,” said Ida. “That is 
really our best way of entertaining, and we 
do it frequently Sunday nights. By day, 
though, we have what we call lazyman’s 
cheese spreads and iced drinks on the ter- 
race, as were doing today.” 

The drinks, served in tall iced pitchers, 
were orange juice with cherries and slices 
of orange floating in it; grapefruit juice 
with tiny green olives; iced beer for the 
men; and Stone’s ginger pop, which turned 
out to be a beverage something like our 
ginger ale. 

The -“cheese spreads” are small open- 
faced sandwiches, cut in various shapes 
with a cookie cutter and spread with Pabst- 
ette cheese, Kraft’s Velveeta, Philadelphia 
Cream Cheese and an English cheese. Some 
of the cheeses were colored pink and green 
with vegetable coloring. On Sunday eve- 
nings, the Hayward friends like to gather 
early. Among them are Billy Bakewell, 
Natalie Draper, Cesar Romero, Ann Sheri- 
dan, Peter Cushing, Ralph Forbes, Heather 
Angel, Reginald Gardiner and Frances 
Robinson. They are great discussers and 
enjoy talking, talking, talking, in groups 
and in couples. Louis and Ida have a re- 
cording machine, on which they record 
radio roles in order to study their own 
inflections and improve on them. The ma- 
chine looks like a radio microphone and 
Louis likes to leave it casually open when 
these discussions are going on, so that at 
the end of the evening, the guests may be 
surprised to listen to themselves in the 
heat of argument. 

“Speaking of English high teas,’ said 
Ida, thoughtfully, “our favorite dishes in- 
clude such things as Melton Mowbray pork 
pies and English sausage rolls—you know 
the delicious sausage wrapped in pastry and 
served hot? Pork pies are not good for 
serving in hot weather, so we substitute 
English ham and veal pie for the hot dish 
so necessary to a good high tea. 

“We always serve English breakfast tea 
—Americans don’t know how to make tea. 
It MUST be right. Water boiling—but 
boiling—before you pour it on the tea. 

“We serve cottage loaves; they are made 
in two layers with a knob on top and taste 
more like cake than bread. Nobody can 
get enough of that bread! I wish I could 
tell you how it’s made, but it’s a trade 
secret. We buy it in Laguna. 

“Then we have hard-boiled eggs, not 
stuffed, just plain eggs. Cucumber sand- 
wiches, crisp and cold. Watercress sand- 
wiches. Plenty of scallions—those long 
green onions—and red radishes. And toast 
and cheese—every kind of cheese. English 
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muffins and jam, Banbury tarts and Maids 
of Honor.” 

Ida and Louis like to patronize “Bit O’ 
England,” a quaint tea-shop in the valley, 
and from Nannie, its hostess, brought 
home recipes for the high tea specialties. 


Ida Lupino posing with the recording set 
which she and husband Louis Hayward 
use to record their radio réles in order 
to study and improve their inflections. 


ENGLISH HAM AND VEAL PIE 


3 Ibs. neck or breast of veal 

Y%4 lb. ham 

2 hard boiled eggs 

Dumplings 

Grated rind of 1 lemon 

Pinch of ground mace, salt, and pepper 
Puff paste 


Cut the meat into small square pieces 
and put into a fireproof dish; season with 
salt and pepper, cover with cold water and 
cook gently in oven for two hours. 

In the meantime, cut ham in narrow 
strips and make regular chicken or turkey 
dressing, roll into balls and fry lightly in 
hot dripping. 

Make pastry and roll out to suitable 
thickness. Invert pie dish in center and cut 
around, leaving a 34-inch margin. Line 
edge of pie dish with trimmings of pastry. 
Cover bottom of pie dish with meat and 
add a few strips of bacon and slices of 
ege. Sprinkle lightly with mace, pepper, 
salt, and lemon rind and intersperse with 
tiny dumplings. Repeat until dish is full. 
Pile the meat high in the center. Half fill 
the dish with gravy. Put on pastry cover 
and moisten and press the edges together. 
Make a hole in the center of the top, 
decorate with pastry leaves and brush over 
with egg. Bake from 45 to 60 minutes in a 
moderate oven. As soon as the pie is baked, 
add a little well-seasoned gravy through 
the hole in the top. 


SAUSAGE ROLLS 
Use good, spicy well ground pork sau- 


Thousands of 
sunbathers use 
Mentholatum be- 
cause it brings 
such cooling, 
soothing relief for 
sunburn. They are 
grateful, too, for 
its help in promot- 
ing more rapid 
healing. Equally ef- 
fective for chafed 
skin and prickly 
heat. In jars or 
tubes—only 30c. 


MENTHOLATUM 


Gives COMFORT Daily 


Midget radio fits your pocket or purse. Weighs 
only 6 ozs. Small as a cigarette package. Re- 
ceives stations with clear tone. PATENTED 
FIXED RECTIFIER! NO UPKEEP—only 
: one moving part. TUBELESS, BATTERY= 
ey LESS! NEW PATENTED DESIGN. Pn- 
elesea geared luminous color dial for easy tuning MANY OWNERS 
PLEASED WITH RECEPTION & DISTANCE OBTAINED with this 


novel radio. OQNE YEAR GUARANTEE! 

Sent ready to listen with instructions and tiny phone for use in_homes, 
aire, Roh in bed, etc. SIMPLE TO CONNECT—NO ELECTRIC- 
SEND NO MONEY! Pay postmen only $2.99 plus postage & charges on 
arrival or send $2.99 (Check, Cash) and yours will be sent post- 
paid. A most unusual value, ORDER NO 


MIDGET RADIO Co., - SC- 's, Kearney, Nebr. 


Muddy Skin HOMELY SURFACE 


Blemish 
Bleckhcads P | M P L E S 
Blotches To the thousands of folks 


suffering from surface pim- 
ples, acne, muddy complexion, skin eruptions, etc., we will 
send FREE booklet of a simple method of treating the 
skin. A noted dermatologist’s private method. No harmful 
medicine, skin peel, diet, ete. Something different. Send 


to Dr. W. D. Tracy Co., 1637 A9, New Haven, Conn. 
COMPOSED 


MUSIC to vorns 


Send poem for consideration, Rhyming 
pamphlet free. Phonograph electrical 
transcriptions made, $7.00 from your word 
and music manuscript. Any subject con- 
sidered, Love, Home, Sacred, Swing. 


KEENAN’S MUSIC SERVICE 


Box 2140, Dept. SC Bridgeport, Conn. 


Relieve 
Pain In Few 
Minutes 


To relieve the torturing pain of Neuritis, Rheu- 
matism, Neuralgia, or Lumbago in few minutes, 
get NURITO, the fine formula, used by thousands. 
No opiates. Does the work quickly — must relieve 
cruel pain to your satisfaction in a few minutes or 
your money back. Don’t suffer. Ask your druggist 


sage meat. Put between long strips of puff | Heabey for trustworthy NURITO on this guarantee. 


SCREENLAND 
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pastry which has been rolled out, brush 
over with beaten egg and mark off with 
back of knife and bake for 25 minutes. 
Serve by cutting off into two-inch strips, 
or wider if desired. 


Sometimes Ida serves cinnamon buns in- 
stead of muffins so she gave SCREENLAND 
the recipe for those, too. 


CINNAMON BUNS 

Dissolve 

1 or 2 Fleischmann’s yeast cakes and 

2 tablespoons sugar in 

2 cups of lukewarm milk and add 

3 cups Swansdown flour 

Beat until perfectly smooth. Let rise in 
a warm place until double in bulk. 
Then add 

2 tablespoons sugar, creamed with 

4 tablespoons Crisco 

1 teaspoon salt and 

2 tablespoons honey 

Slowly add enough flour to make a 
moderate stiff dough. Knead. Let 
rise. Roll to 14-inch thickness. Brush 
with butter, sprinkle with mixture of 

34 to 1 cup brown sugar 

1 teaspoon cinnamon 

34 cup currants 

14 cups raisins. 

Roll as for jelly-roll and cut in two- 
inch lengths. Arrange, cut side down, 
in pie pans lined with a mixture of 

1 cup brown sugar and 

2 tablespoons melted butter 

Bake in a moderate oven (400°) about 
20 minutes. 


MUFFINS 
2 cups flour 
4 teaspoons Royal baking powder 
Y% cup sugar 
34 teaspoon salt 
1 egg 
1 cup milk 
4 cup melted butter 


Sift the flour, baking powder and salt 
twice and then add the sugar. Mix the egg, 
milk and butter together and then combine 
with dry ingredients. Fill oiled muffin tins 
two-thirds full. Bake in moderate oven 15 
to 20 minutes. 
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These muffins can be varied by adding 
one of the following suggestions : 


Apple—add 1 cup finely chopped fresh 
apple to the sifted ingredients 

Cheese—add % cup grated cheese 

Jelly—drop % teaspoon jelly on each 
muffin when placed in the oven 

Orange—put spoonful marmalade on 
top, or add 1 cup diced orange to 
the sifted ingredients 


BANBURY TARTS 


For a family dessert, use a buttered pie 
dish. Peel and core some juicy apples and 
line the dish with them. Then make a layer 
of mixed peel (orange and lemon) and 
currants which have been cut finely and 
sprinkled with cinnamon and ginger. Pour 
a little warm butter over it. Alternate lay- 
ers of apples and peel to fill the dish and 
then pour over it a cup of boiling water 
mixed with a cup of sugar. Cover. with a 
short crust and bake in a hot oven for 45 
minutes. Remove and cover with warm 
milk and sprinkle with sugar, returning to 
fire to brown. 


However, these are usually made up as 
tarts or turnovers. 


MAIDS OF HONOR 
Puff Pastry 


4 oz. sugar 

2 oz. almonds 

Y% oz. Swansdown flour 

2 yolks of eggs 

2 tablespoons cream 

1 tablespoon orange flower water 


Blanch and dry almonds and pound with 
sugar until fine. Add yolks of eggs, one at 
a time. Mix in flour, cream and orange 
flower water. 

Then line 8 or 9 small tablet molds with 
paste and fill with almond mixture and 
bake in a moderate oven for 15 minutes. 


PUFF PASTRY 


1 tb. flour 

1 lb. butter 

1 tablespoon lemon juice 
Y% pint water 


Clark Gable, Clau- 
dette Colbert, Spen- 
cer Tracy, Hedy La- 
marr and Frank 
Morgan, perched on 
the rail from left to 
right, are the five 
big star names 
which the new film, 
"Boom Town," has to 
boast about, besides 
such supporting play- 
ers as Minna Gom- 
bell, Marian Martin, 
Lionel Atwill and 
Sara Haden. It's an 
actiontul story about 
oil men and the 
women they love. 
With this combina- 
tion of story and 
cast it can't miss. 


Wash and squeeze butter in cold water. 
Dry well in floured cloth and shape into 
square about the size of slice of sandwich 
bread. Keep in a cool place while paste is 
being prepared. Sift flour onto marble slab 
or board and make a well in the center. 
Put in lemon juice and add water gradually 
until a smooth paste is formed. The condi- 
tion of the butter determines the consist- 
ency. When the butter is soft, the paste 
must be equally soft. Knead the paste into a 
smooth ball; then roll it out into a strip 
a little wider than and better than twice 
the size of its length. Place the butter on 
one-half the paste and fold the other-half 
over, enclosing the butter entirely and press 
the edges together. Keep in cold place 15 
minutes. Then roll it out three times its 
original length, but keeping the width the 
same, and fold exactly in three. Turn paste 
around so that the folded edges are on the 
right and left; then roll again and fold 
again and put aside for 15 minutes. Follow 
this same procedure, over and over again, 
until paste has been rolled out 6 times. The 
rolling should be done as evenly as pos- 
sible and the paste kept in a long, narrow 
shape which when folded forms a square. 
When the paste has had its 6th roll it is 
ready to use. It should be baked in a hot 
oven and the door of the oven never opened 
until paste has partially baked—from 8 to 
10 minutes. 


The hammering of workmen, which had 
been keeping up a steady thunder during 
our confab, grew louder, and Ida put her 
hands over her ears. “We're building a 
playroom,” she explained. “Will they ever 
be done? Day after day, we endure this— 
this noise, this dirt, this horror! But it 
will be beautiful when it is finished, and 
then you must come and see how I plan 
to decorate—oh, this breakfast room—it 
nauseates me! It is going to be completely — 
done over.” j 

She glanced with a shudder around the 
cheerful room with its ivory woodwork and 
cool green walls. “I shall have the wood- 
work dark and the walls papered in deep 
green wallpaper, solid color, and the pads 
on the chairs will be bright yellow. You 
shall see when you come again!” 
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Ship ahoy, mates—aye, captains too!—did you ever see such be- 
witchingly beautiful fingernails anywhere—on land or sea or in 
the air? A striking new beauty that you've never known— your 
own fingernails can have it with Dura-Gloss, the nail polish that 
has swept America because it’s different, better! For Dura-Gloss 
goes on more evenly, keeps its gem-hard, glass-smooth lustre longer, 
resists chipping longer! Your fingernails—the most beautiful in the 
world! Go to any cosmetic counter today —no, it’s vot a dollar, as 
you might expect,—but 10 cents!—so buy—enjoy Dura-Gloss. 


The New and Better Nail Polish by LORR 


Look for the life-like finger- 
nail bottle cap — colored 
with the actual polish! No 
guess-work: you get the 
color you want! 


10¢ 


Lorr Laboratories 
Paterson, N. J. 
Founded by E. T. Reynolds 


Copyright 1940, The American Tobacco Company 


LUCKIES FINER TOBACCO 
MEANS LESS NICOTINE 


Authoritative tests reveal that Luckies’ finer tobaccos 
contain less nicotine than any other leading brand! 


Here’s the natural result of buying 
finer, selected cigarette tobacco for 
Lucky Strike. The average nicotine 
contentof Luckies, forovertwoyears, 
has been 12% less than the average 
of the four other leading brands** — 
less than any one of them. 

This fact is proven by authorita- 
tive testsand confirmed, from time to 


time, by independent laboratories. 


You see, each year we exhaustively 
analyze tobaccos before purchase. 
Thus our buyers can select the leaf 
that is rich and mellow, yet mild 
and low in nicotine content—then 
buy it up. 

The result—a cigarette of finer, 
rich and mellow tobaccos with a 
naturally lower nicotine content. 


Have you tried a Lucky lately? 


With men who know tobacco best—it’s LUCKIES 2 TOT 


3 NICOTINE CONTENT 
OF LEADING BRANDS 


From January 1938 through March 1940, 
Lucky Strike has had an average nicotine 
content of 2.02 parts per hundred—averag- 
ing 9.82% less nicotine content than Brand A; 
21.09% less than Brand B; 15.48% less than 
Brand C; 3.81% less than Brand D. 


